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Shf herds in tne ticld abiding, 
Watching o'er their flocks by night, 

God with man is now residing. 
Yonder shines the infant tight : 
Come and worship, 

Worship Christ, the new-born King. 
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IKE MANY other 'boys and girls, 
it was my delight each Yuletide to 
sing the old and time-honored car- 
;itu1 to think that the lines of 
„.. song, with its epic story and lovelv 
picture of kingly kindness was built up on 
one of those many sweet legends that 
have come to us through the ages. Little 
did I imagine one day to discover King 
Wenceslas was one who actually lived and 
was a ii"l>le character— much less expect that 
it would lie the privilege of my wife and 
invself lo reside in the beautiful land this 
iamou.- king once ruled. 

Wenceslas, who perhaps was the most 
beloved king of the early-day Czechs, lived 
somewhere about the same period as one of 
England's greatest monarchs — King Alfred 
—whom lie somewhat resembled in char- 
acter. \ man of much enlightenment, he 
lived to !>e a great benefactor to his native 
land, en-cling churches, founding schools 
and colleges, and encouraging the education 
of his people. 

Wcnceslas suffered a tragic death at 
the hands of his brother, Prince Bole- 
slav, who was of a cruel and jealous disposi- 
tion, tie strongly disapproved of the gene- 
erous and charitable purposes to which 
Wcnceslas applied his wealth, and influenc- 
ed by an unkind Pagan mother, who was 
a terrible foe to Christianity, he determined 
to cra.-li lii.-, brother and seize his throne for 
himself, he accordingly treacherously conspired 
with other evil men to put his brother to death. 
To carry out this wicked design, Prince 
Boleslav, with his followers, waited in ambush, 
and fell in attack on Wcnceslas early one morn- 
ing whilst the king was on his way to attend 
the festival of n church which he had built in 
one of the old Czech towns. The good king 
made a brave but hopeless fight for his life, and 
sadly succumbed. 

Thus died one of earth's most noble kings, 
but whose name and good deeds are immor- 
talized for ever in one of the sweetest of all 
carols snug by the English-speaking children. 

The name, Saint Wenceslas — or, as it is in 
Czech, Svaly Vaclar— hts for centuries been 
(he brittle-, , y u f lnu Czechs, and at the present 
lime in Czecho-Slovakia there is abounding evi- 
dence of the profound respect aud veneration 
in which the memory of Good King Wenceslas 
is held. 

In all [Mils of the country are to be found 
churches, Mnucs and other works of art per- 
petuating tin' memory of this noble character; 
ugst these is the graud thousand- 
sedral of Prague, founded hy Wen- 
f. On our way to Headquarters 
■ok across the beautiful river which 
li the centre of Prague, we see this 
edifice, majestically and roman- 
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received our own beloved General there in 
audience in November, 1925. 

In the Cathedral is a magnificent chapel — 
its walls adorned with rich frescoes and pre- 
cious stones from all parts of Czechy, 
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Good King Wenceslas 

Good King Wcnceslas looked out 

On the feast of Stephen, 
And the snow lay round about, 

Deep and crisp and even. 
Brightly shone the moon that 
night. 

Though the frost was cruel, 
When a poor man came in sight 

Gathering winter fuel. 

"Hither, page, come stand by .me, 

If thou know'st it telling, 
Yonder peasant, who is he7 

Where and what his dwelling?" 
"Sire, he lives a good league 
hence, 
Down beneath the mountain. 
Close against the forest fence, 
By St. Agnes' Fountain.'" 

"Bring me flesh and bring me 
wine, 

Bring me pine logs hither; 
Thou and 1 will see him dine 

When we bear them thither." 
Page mid monarch on they went, 

On they went together, 
Through the rude wind's wild 
lament, 

Through the bitter weather. 

In his master's steps he trod 

Where the snow lay dinted; 
Heat was in the very sod 

Which his foot had printed. 
Therefore, Christian men, be 
sure, 

Wealth or rank possessing, 
Ye who now do bleBs the poor. 

Shall yourselves find blessing. 
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The Cathedral, unfortunately, suffer- 
ed extensive and almost irreparable 
damage when Fricdrich the Great in- 
vadtJ C^ciio, =i!id bombarded tile city, 
'but fortunately the tomb and relics, the 
helmet and coat of mail worn by Wences- 
las, suffered no destruction. 

The principal street of Prague city 
(through which the dear old Flag of The 
Salvation Army has been carried hundreds 
of times, lo the old War Song, which we 
have sung for an almost forgotten num- 
ber of years in our beloved Army — "I be- 
lieve we shall win" — and which, by the 
way, is originally a Czech melody) — is 
named after the hero of our carol, "Wen- 
ceslas Place," or, as it is in Czech, 
"Vaclavske namesti." At the upper end of 
this lovely boulevard is a large statue of 
Good King Weneeslas, mounted on his 
war steed, lance in hand, with the Czech 
flag at its head. 

A very strange and interesting fact about 
our carol, "Good King Wenceslas" is that 
whilst it is one of the most popular in the 
English language, it was quite unknown in 
Czeeho-Slovakia, the land from which the in- 
cident i have related originated, until some three 
or four years ago. An English journalist 
brought it to the notice of a professor at the 
University of Prague, with whom he was very 
friendly, and who had it translated into Czech 
verse, set to the traditional tune. 

The question arises, how is it that the story 
of King Wenceslas, related in our English carol, 
could ever have reached England? This is only 
one of many interesting links connecting the 
history of this mid-European eountry with 
England. 

John Huss, of whom you have doubtless 
read in Foxe's "Book of Martyrs," was taken 
to Constance, and condemned as a heretie, and 
burnt at the stake for his strong stand for, and 
love of the truth — his life of purity, and his de- 
nunciation of the impurity of his fellow priests. 
His views were encouraged by coming into con- 
tact with Wycliffe, our great English reformer; 
a friendship grew up between these two great 
teachers. Another of many links is, for example, 
the old blind Czech King, John, who lost his 
life on the battlefield of Crecy fighting for the 
English. 

But space does not pe-rniU us to mention 
any other than the link bearing directly on the 
question raised about the carol. King Richard 
II, of England, married Princess Anne, daughter 
of King Charles IV, who was another of the 
great Czech kings; and it is supposed that this 
royal lady hrought the story upon which our 
carol was composed from her native land in 
England. 

This story will doubtless enrich your delight 
when singing of the king who thus eaught the 
real spirit of Christmas, and wdio was the per- 
sonification of the Christlike method of bring- 
ing ijnnd cheer to all on earth. 
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The Christmas Message 

ONCE AGAIN our thoughts turn 
at the Vuletide season to the 
crowning revelation of God in 
Christ, The Christmas festival must 
always remind us of the wondrous love 
of the Father in sending His Son to 
earth to be our Saviour. At the same 
time it is a powerful reminder of 
God's condemnation of sin. 

The article:; and stories throughout 
this issue are designed to illustrate 
the great message of Christmas — "He 
shall save His people from their sins.'' 
The birth of Christ, as we see it, 
was but the gateway to something 
much more tragic. We do not com- 
plete the Divine revelation till we 
stand in shame and horror before the 
Cross and see Jesus hanging there 
and realize that this was the pric j 
paid for our Salvation: 

"Five bleeding wounds he bears, 
Received on Calvary, 
They pour effectual prayers, 
They strongly plead for me, 
Forgive them, oh, forgive they cry 
Nor let this ransomed sinner die." 

Christmas day is the beginning of 
the final revelation, but Good Friday 
is the end. The Incarnation is a fact 
of wonder, but the Atonement is a 
fact most wonderful. We rejoice at 
this season, therefore, because God 
sent forth His Son from Heaven for 
the Salvation of mankind. 

We do not speculate or argue, 
about these great truths. We simply 
accept the Divine record that the Son 
of God has appeared, that His Name 
is Jesus, and that He came into the 
world to save sinners. 

The Christinas Festival certainly 
takes us back tu the tragic need of 
sinful man, and the ample supplies 
of heavenly grace. All the older car- 
ols of Christmas are carols of Salva- 
tion. If it had not been for Jesu<; we 
should still be in our sins. 

We stress this point because the 
real message of Christmas is apt to 
lie obscured through the delightful 
festivities of the season. 

The spirit of Christmas we know, 
includes goodwill, gladness, service to 
the lowly, and peace on earth, but 
above all we should celebrate tne sea- 
son in joyously thanking God for His 
great Salvation anil seeking to win 
others for the Kingdom. 

We may have this Christinas gladness, 

we may with this joy abound, 
If we go and tell to others what a 

Saviour we have found; 
And with wonder will they hearken to 

the glad and sweet refrain. 
And the bells will ring in heaven for 

the souls thus born again. 
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Some Stories which Illustrate the Wondrous Power of Jesus to 
Transform People's Lives 



Broken Fetters 

By Cnptiiin 1 lalKun. Sitt.lt Sle. 
Marie 

ONE SATURDAY NIGHT, just as 
we were finishing the Onen-air 
service, a drunken man \>'ho had 
been listening commenced to mutter 
something unintelligible, thus attract- 
ing the attention of all around. 
When he had finished, Ensign Waters 
went to him and said, "Brother, it's 
time you were saved!" To which he 
replied, "I know it." Then the 
Ensign said, "Jesus can break every 

muttered, "Then I wish He'd break 
mine." 

By this time the two found them- 
selves surrounded by a large crowd 
of curious people. The man was 
soon persuaded to go to the Citadel, 
and so, with linked arms they passed 
through the crowd and made their 
way down the busy thoroughfare, the 
Ensign straining every muscle in an 
effort to keep the man balanced. 
Once there, the man's immediate 
need of Salvation was dealt with. 
After about fifteen minutes of con- 
centrated effort a great impression 
was made on his befogged mind, and 
the knowledge of his great need and 
how it could be met was made clear 
to him. Seizing what he thought to 
be the opportune moment, the Ensign 
appealed to him with the words, 
"Shall we pray now?" "Yes, I 
will," he replied, and threw himself 
'j"er. the mere-seat. 

Then a real Army Prayer-meeting 
took place, and it seemed as though 
the whole of Satan's ho*t pitted 
themselves against God's almighty 
saving power. While the Ensign 
sang, "If I ask Him to receive me," 
the man prayed, "O God, You know 
I haven't been happy; take me back 
home — I'll do anything You want me 
to." Then they sang together, "He 
takes me as 1 am," and GuJ icully 
transformed him. Getting up from 
the penitent-form, he exclaimed, 
"He's done it, 1 feel so happy!" 

God placed His seal upon that 
little Prayer-meeting, held by two 
earnest seekers in His presence 
alone. 
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JIM had once held responsible posi- 
tions, but the old story of the 
drink habit has to be told in his 
case. When he got "down and al- 
most out" he applied to The Salva- 
tion Army for work and was given 
temporary jobs, but with his earn- 
ings he would fill up on "booze," and 
on one occasion was found lying 
drunk in the hoiler room. It was his 
heavy breathing that attracted his 
emplover's attention, 

"Out you go," he was told, and the 
police again took Jim and he was 
given the usual $3.00 and costs or 
eight days. When his eight, days 
were up he was met by the Prison 
Officer, and in the office poor Jim 
poured out his heart. lie dropped on 
his knees and cried for help and 
promised he would give up the drink 
or die in the attempt. 

He did not die, but he did give up 
the drink and .started to live a con- 
sistent Christian life. His testimony 
at the Men's Metropolc meetings had 
a sincere ring to it 

Jim, when last heard from, had 
secured a position with a large firm 
and rose in six months to the posi- 
tion of advertising 1 manager. He 



still holds on to the Guiding Hand, 
he says, and is ever grateful to God 
and The Army for his wonderful 
deliverance. 

The last testimony I heard him 
give was as follows: "Jesus Christ 
found a place in my sin-blackened, 
tortured soul, and by His Grace He 
has kept me. To me all unworthy 
has he given strength to fight the 
good fight for mastery over vile 
appetites. ] who scoffed and mocked, 
now I have faith, 1 pray for grace to 
obey Him and do His Holy Will." 



doning God, and as he read the Light 
streamed in and the cry of the peni 
tent went up to Heaven and lie arose 
to his feet a changed man. 
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1 THINK the greatest joy 1 ever 
experienced in soul-saving was at 
the beginning of my career as an 
Officer whilst stationed on the Con- 
tinent. It was practically my first 
experience of soul-saving, and the 
joy that 1 then experienced is with 
me to-day. 

The Army Hall was situated in a 
somewhat narrow courtyard up two 
flights of stairs. In the same court- 
yard was a carpenter's shop, the 
windows of wbich overlooked our 
Hall. Here some dozen or more men 
worked. One man, who appeared to 
be the foreman, lived on the premises. 
It was this man who afterwards be- 
came my first convert. 

Sly Captain and ] had labored 
there for some weeks without any 
apparent results. The Hall was 
filled each night with an indifferent 
crowd of young men and boys who 
came largely for fun. We had few 
Soldiers and no meeting on Sunday 
morning. 

On this particular Sunday morning 
my Captain attended some other 
service and I was left in the Quarters 
alone, which was merely a room or 
two — partitioned off the Hall. A 
knock came at the door, and on open- 
ing the foreman of the carpenter's 
shop appeared trembling and weep- 
ing, deeply under conviction, asking 
what he should do to be saved. 

He said that for weeks he had been 
unable to sleep or eat so miserable 
was he on account of his sins. He 
confessed that he was the worst 
blasphemer in the city, and after- 
wards I found out from other men 
who worked with him that he could 
not open his mouth without using 
vile language. 1 asked him what had 
occurred to cause him to feel as he 
did, seeing he had not attended any 
of our meetings. He spoke of our 
singing and praying and how he had 
tried to stop his ears but was forced 
to listen, and these songs and 
prayers haunted him. How humbled 
I felt when I realized that God's 
Spirit had convicted this man and 
had sent him to me tn lead into the 
Light. 

How I wished I had a better 
knowledge of the language, or that 
my Captain was at home to speak to 
him. But whilst these thoughts were 
running through my mind 1 had led 
the man into the little Hall and 
asked him to kneel at the penitent- 
form, still wondering what I could 
say that he would understand. Then 
it came to me that God had promised 
to own and bless His own Word, so 
I picked up my English Bible and 
laid a copy of the German Bible in 
front of him. 

Turning to passages of Scripture 
that I felt prompted to I pointed out 
his need as a sinner, asked him to 
read them aloud, one on confession 
and repentance, and then another on 
faith. Gradually I led him to a par- 
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At the Eieve 
By Fic-U- 

ONE SUNDAY night during our 
stay at Chatham, Ontario, as 
we went into the frayer-meet- 
ing the Band and comrades com- 
menced singing the ukl refrain, 
"None need perish, all may live for 
Christ has died." A man who I >»■! 
noticed in the audience under con- 
viction got up and went out. I went 
from the platform and met him at 
the door, and urged him to return 
and give himself to Uod, but he 
would not. 

The following night about 11.30 I 
had just got to tied when I heard 
someone at the dour. When 1 went 
down I found the man of the previous 
night. "I have been to bed," said he, 
"since eight o'clock, but 1 have not 
been able to sleep. The song of last 
night has been ringing in my mind, 
'None need perish, all may live for 
Christ has died.' I wish you to pray 
for me as I want to get saved," We 
prayed together, and in about half 
an hour he rose from his knees say- 
ing that God had saved him. 

The following day, while working 
on the Hydro which was at the time 
being installed in the city, he some- 
how came in contact with a live wire, 
and his lifeless, body hurt™ over the 
cross arm of the pole upon which he 
was working, the fire brigade being 
called to lower him to the ground. 

As I looked at the burnt body at 
the undertaker's parlors I was 
forcibly reminded of the necessity of 
prompt obedience to the Holy Spirit's 
pleadings. 1 never hear the above 
refrain but what the incident comes 
before me. 

Went ji:sr rV.r ;■'*>:; 

Bv Knt-iiin Kv. •;: i ircenrpond. 

Nil.; 

HE HAD little or no use for The 
Army. In fact, he knew very 
little about it. While 1 was 
visiting one day 1 met him and spoke 
to him. I asked him when he was 
going to get saved, but I only got a 
growl and a sarcn.-tic look from lihn 
for an answer, liul he went heme 
and told his wife he had met The 
Army Officer. "And," he added, "If 
I had had a gun 1 would have shot 
him." 

When Sunday came he said to his 
wife, "I am going to The Army to- 
day and have a bit of fun, I dreamed 
last night I was drunk." He came 
that Sunday afternoon, but there was 
not time for fun. He heard that Sw>- 
day afternoon, "!>•• tuiv your s.n 
will find you out." lie left the meet- 
ing under conviction. When he pit 
home his wife said to him, "Did you 
have your fun at The Army to-day? 

"No," he said, "I did not, buU am 
going again to-niglii and mean to get 

It was Springtime and very wet 
underfoot, and the man was V/eanng 
a pair of long rubbers with the »te 
hanging off one. The Devil whis- 
pered to him, "If you go to «« 
Army and get saw,! with this soe 
hanging off your rubber the : people 
will make fun of you." So he tool 
liis knife and cut off the sole alto- 
gether and came to the meeting. 
That night he got gloriously saved. 
A little while alter he ™*.? nKI £* 
and has been a faithful Soldier ever 
since. 
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H DEAK, I wish 
hushels of mor 
give away jusi 
exclaimed Coi 
Frown on the 
mas, as she dj 
she had been 
her chair nean 
seems to me, 
would make rij 
has none, and I 
are just the 
know anything 
with it. How 1 
hearts rejoice ii 
of the money t 
is lieinrr wasted — worse th 
he iv in our city every day." 
door opened and Spot, her 
bounced into the room, folk 
Tom himself. 

The Messa] 

"Hello, Sis, going to have 
blues?" 

This was Tom's greeting, 

"Bow-wow-wow!" came fr 
bundle that was capering aboi 
letter in it:: mouth, which wa 
floor only long enough for t 
"bow-wows" to jerk themselvt 

This was Spot's greeting. 




tin- room just as a boy and a fa 
do leave a room together, with 
none but each other. 

"Boys and dogs are useful in 
sunn-; but I never can understa 
forget all the unpleasant things 
live as if everything and everybi 
time in sunshine and fair wcntl 
as she stooped to pick up the lei 
"from Aunt Annie! Medicii 
surely, for auntie always writes 
and I'm sure to find somcthin 
application,' as Aunt Jennie say, 
As she unfolded the letter a e 
one of thu.se pretty Christmas 
through the eity and country n 
little messages which help to 
brighter and better. 

"1'rom Aunt Annie, with be; 
Happy Christmas" was written oi 
tail). On .the other side was tl 
dninij- flower, "the original 
laughter of a Missionary Office 
of the Holy Land," wrote Aun 
letter. In the left-hand lower co 
tins verse from Proverbs; "W 
from them to whom it is due, i 
pon-cr of thine hand to do it." 

A Lesson Learni 

When she had finished rea< 
*iurrie took up the card again, ; 

™h t n . k t J he Lord hns shown 
and how to do it, and somethin 

ttinV'n- < r ° SC ^ rom her eha 
S. m f ,° r s ™ di, »S '"<> this I 
'"'frit loam from it such a lessoi 
An hour or two later Flovri 
S 1 "! m « crowded book-store, 
»»nt Tom called "a great staci 
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ver of Jesus to 



.g God, and as he read the Light 
med in ami Uk; cry of the peni- 
went up to Heaven and he arose 
s feet a changed man. 

:he Blew: v. . 1 lour 

By l-'ieULM.,..,: Mercer 

NE SUNDAY night during our 
stay at Chatham, Ontario, as 
we went into the Prayer-meet- 
the Band ami comrades tran- 
ced singing the old retrain, 
ne need perish, all may live lor 
st has died." A man whn I Ti=H 
te<i in the audience under con- 
ion got up anil wont out. I went 
n the platform and met him at 
door, and urged him to return 
give himself to (Jod, but he 
Id not. 

he following night about 11.30 1 
just got to lied when 1 heard 
leone at the dour. When I went 
■n 1 found the man of the previous 
rit. "1 have been to bed," said he, 
ice eight o'clock, but I have not 
n able to sleep. The song of last 
ht has been ringing in my mind, 
■ne need perish, ;ill may live for 
•ist has died.' 1 wish you to pray 
me as I want to get saved." We 
.yed together, and in about half 
hour he rose from his knees say- 
; that God had saved him. 
■'he following day, while working 
the Hydro which was at the time 
ng installed in the city, he some- 
iv came in contact with a live wire, 

>ss arm of the pole upon which he 
is working, the fire brigade being 
lied to lower him to the ground. 
As 1 looked at the burnt body at 
e undertaker's parlors 1 w&5 
rcibly reminded of the necessity of 
ompt obedience to the Holy Spirit's 
eadings. I never hear the above 
frain but what the incident comes 
ifore me. 
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■ -a- E HAD little or no use for The 
-1 Army. In fact, he knew very 
• ■*■ little about it. While 1 was 
isiting one day I met him and spoke 
, him. 1 asked him when he was 
oing to get saved, hut 1 only got* 
row! and a sarcastic look from , liim 
or an answer. But he ™* »»»! 
nd told his wife he had met ins 
Lrmy Officer. "And/' he added, U 
had had a gun 1 would have shot 

11 When Sunday came he said to his 
vife. "I am going to Die Army w 
lay and have a bit of fun, I dreamed 
ast night I was drunk." Hear, 
hat Sunday afternoon, 'wt the™*" 
Jot time for fun. Mc, heiid thotS* 
lay afternoon, !>'• suie yu» ■- 
rill find you out.". H'lff^, 

going again io-„ighi and ..tfUl to P- 
T^'as Springtime and very wet 
underfoot and the ,»™ ™^jg 
a pair of long rubbers with m 
hanging off one £ »«™ ^ 
pered to him, If . ; "U E" , 

Army and get saved w lh this ° 
hanging off your ""•^^'g* 
will make fun "[>'"' lllp M m te alto- 
his knife jind cut ,.f the « ^ 

since. 
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H DEAR, I wish I had bushels and 
bushels of money that I could 
give away just as 1 pleased!" 
exclaimed Corps Cadet Florrie 
Frown on the day before Christ- 
mas, as she dropped the paper 
she had been reading and drew 
her chair nearer the stove. "It 
seems to me, every one who 
would make right use of money 
has none, and those who have it 
are just the people who don't 
know inything about doing good 
with it. How I could make some 
hearts rejoice if 1 only had some 
of the money to give away that 
;< lieinc- wasted — worse than w>-H - : -M 
here in uur city every day." Just then the 
door opened and Spot, her brother's dog, 
bounced into the room, followed by brother 
Turn himself. 

The Message 

"Hello, 'Sis, going to have another fit of the 
blues?" 

This was Tom's greeting. 

"Bow-wow-wow!" came from the curly little 
bundle that was capering about the room with a 
letter in its mouth, which was dropppd on the 
flour only long enough for those snappy little 
"how-wows" to jerk themselves out. 
This was Spot's greeting. 

"Spot's got 
the medicine for 
them if it's the 
blues you arc 
getting again,'' 
said Tom. 
"One!" 

Spot stood ini- 

'''"Twed" 

Spot moved 
towards Florrie, 
and stood at her 
feet wagging 
his tail and 
holding the let- 
ter in h i s 
mouth. 
"Three!" 
The letter 
dropped to the 
floor, and Tom 
and Spot left 
the room just as n hoy and a favorite dog always 
do leave a room together, with eyes and ears for 
nolle but each other. 

"Hoys and dogs are useful in their way, I pre- 
sume; but I never can understand how boys can 
forget all the unpleasant things in life, and just 
live as if everything and everybody moved all the 
time in sunshine and fair weather," said Florrie, 
as .-he stooped to pick up the letter. 

"From Aunt Annie! Medicine for the blues, 
surely, for auntie always writes such good letters, 
am! I'm sure to find something *for personal 
application,' as Aunt Jennie says." 

As she unfolded the letter a card fell from it- 
one of those pretty Christmas cards which fly 
through the city and country nowadays, bearing 
little messages which help to make the world 
blighter and better, 

"I'riiin Aunt A.anie, with best wishes for a 
Hapny Christmas" was written on the back of the 
card. On the other side was the picture of a 
dainty flower, "the original painted by the 
daughter of a Missionary Officer from a flower 
of the Holy Land," wrote Aunt Annie in her 
letter. In the left-hand lower corner was printed 
this verse from Proverbs: "Withold not good 
from ihem to whom it is duo, when it is in the 
power of thine hand to do it." 

A Lesson Learned 

When she had finished reading the letter, 
Florrie took up the card again, and sat musing. 

"1 think the Lord has shown me what to do 
and how to do it, and something else too," she 
said, as she rose from her chair. "How 1 do 
thank Him for sending me this little card that 1 
might learn from it such a lesson!" 

An hour or two later Florrie stood by a 
cuuiiLer in a crowded book-store, looking over 
wnat Tom called "a great stack of Christmas 
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The door opened and Spot bounced into the 
•room 

cards." "Merry Christmas is not quite enough," 
she said to herself, "I must take these with 
promise-texts to help make the Christmas a 
happy one. Here is just the one for Mrs. Smith." 
Her selections all made, Florrie went home as 
quickly as possible, her mind full of the thought 
of doing good as it was in the power of her hand 
to do it. 

Mrs. Smith sat alone, sewing. It was Christ- 
mas Day, but one would not have thought so by 
anything to be seen in Mrs. Smith's sewing-room, 
for there was no hint of Christinas cheer about 
the room. Occasionally a tear would fall from the 
widow's eyes, and finally she dropped her wurk 
and gave up to her feelings; jnn| then the tears 
flowed freely. In the Summer her hoy, win, had 
heen forced by ill-health to seek a home farther 
West, had been home on a visit, the first time 
she had seen him since he went, away two years 
before. One month she had him with her, and 
then he returned to his western home. One month 




Johnnie came in at that moment 

more, and she received a telegram bearing the 
sad message: "Will is sick with typhoid fever. 
Come if you can." She went to him and cared 
for him anxiously for three weeks, but it, was 
the Father's will to take him to Himself, nivl 
wlicn Mrs. Smith returned to her home the body 
of her loved and loving son was carried back to 
be laid beside the grave of his father. Do you 
wonder there were tears in her eyes? 

The postman's ring was heard, and she went 
to the door for letters. Among others was one 
which contained two cards. On the back of one 
of these cards was written: 

"Dear Mrs, Smith: T want so much to help you 
bear your great sorrow, but 1 can think of noth- 
ing I can do except to remind you of what our 
Father says to you. I wish you a peaceful 
Christmas. — Florrie Brown." 

On the other side of the card, among bright 
leaves and flowers, she found this message from 
the Father: "For I, the Lord thy God, will hold 
thy right hand, saying unto thee, 'Fear not: I will 
help thee,' " 

On the other card Florrie had written: 
"Father, I will that they also whom Thou hast 
given Me be with Me where I am; that they may 
behold My Glory which Thou hast given Me." 
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But a Corps Cadet learned a most 

valuable lesson through it and 

many lives were brightened as a 

result 
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"O Father!" prayed the sad : hearted mother, 
"it seemed so hard when I thought I should 
never see or hear him again; but I know now 
that he has gone to be with Christ, because He 
loved and wanted him. Surely Thou hast helped 
me. even while T miirmiin,,; ne;- ; ;7:zt Thj J-e.iiny.'s 



Comfort for a Sad Heart 

The widow's heart was comforted, and she 
sat down at once to write a long loving letter to 
the girl whom the Lord had jsed as His instru- 
ment to bring comfort to a sad heari. 

The Corps Officer's mind was filled with many 
perplexing thoughts as he sat in his office at the 
Quarters that morning. Things were not going 
as he could wish in the Corps, and the burdens 
he had to carry seemed to press heavily. 

The sunlight came in at the east window, 
bearing a bright, cheery Christmas greeting; but 
the Ensign had not the eyes just them with which 
to see Christmas greetings in sunbeams. 

Johnny, his eldest boy, came in at that mo- 
ment with the letters. The daintiest one among 
them, the one which seemed to contain the least, 
was the one the Ensign held in his hand longest. 

Only a Christinas card with three or four lines 
written on the back in a girlish hand, and the 
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iiiu a scripture 



verse on the other side. This is what was writ- 
ten on the back: 

"Pear Ensign: I want to be a better Salva- 
tionist, and I wish you would remember me 
sometimes when you pray alone. — Florrie Brown." 

This was the Scripture verse: 
"For the Lord God will help me; therefore shall 
I not be confounded; therefore have I set my face 
like a flint, and 1 know that I shall not be 
ashamed." 

Cheer for the Disconsolate 

"Surely the word has been revealed to babes!" 
exclaimed the Ensign. "1 think the Lord has 
taken just this way to lead me to depend more 
upon Him, and not to waste time brooding over 
the inconsistent lives of others. If I 'set my face 
like a flint' to work for Him in spite of all 
obstacles, and rcmemher that all the time He is 
working for me — why, what are obstacles to 
Him! Oh, Florrie Brown, you have done much 
to-day to advance Christ's Kingdom." 

The Ensign went to the window, and stood 
silently for a few minutes looking out into the 
street. When he turned again into the room, the 
look of weari- 
ness had pass- 
ed from his 
face, and 
there was a 
quiet, deter- 
mined light in 
his eyes. Then 
he sat down 
to his desk 
and again took 
up his pen. 

Torri Brown 
dropped two 
letters into 
h i s sister's 
hands that 
C h i i s t m a s 
evening as 

she went to 
her room. She 
read them both several times before retiring. 

"What a lesson auntie's little Chrismas card 
has taught me!" she said, as her head touched 
the pillow. "The Lord doesn't want us to waste 
any tim« wishing we might do what He has made 
impossible for us to do; but all He requires is 
just what it is in the power of our hands to do, 
and that much He does require." 




She read them both several 
times before retiring 








A story concerning a Newfoundland Officer who 
was assailed by loneliness and sorely tempted to leave 
his post, but the memory of his consecration came to 
him and he surrendered his will afresh to the Saviour 
while the storm raged around his tiny cabin. 



Ensign Chas. Butler 



SEATED dejectedly before tlic Waterloo stove, 
with its barrel shaded oven and Us six incli 

by ten room, Bob talked to himself. 

Outside, the snow drirt which curled around the 
corner of the little house, situated neiir the edge 
ot a spruce crowned Hi:*.', was completely covering 
the woodhorsc, and lusivinir only half of the wood- 
lJile to be seen with morning light. 

Boh. to all appearances, was not ill the best ot 
spirits, and as he glanced around the little room, 
lie gave an expressive grunt and tell to ruminating 
again. 

Actions of a Novice 

The room might have been the abode of any 
resident ol the tar north of Newfoundland, but a 
careful observer wo.ild have Instantly seen that 
Dob had not been a resident of those parts for 
long, for only a novice would have pulled off his 
wet skin boots and left them so near the Ueat. to 
have the skin shrivel and harden, and lose both 
its elasticity and shape. The Indian snowshoes 
standiug in a corner too would have been better 
preserved in a cooler pace a .d the thongs not 
dried and hardened when needed. 

The chair on which riob sat was a marvel of 
ingenuity, being fashioned from a iloiir barrel, in 
which were left long staves to serve as a hack, 
and enough shorter staves along the sides to form, 
arm rests, with two birch rockers fastened to the 
bottom, and the cane seat of a factory chair which 
was out of being, stuffed, padded and covered 
in such a way as to make a good enough 
resting place. Plainly evident it 
was that it was not Bob's handi- 
work, 

"Nothing stirring," soliloquised 
Bob, and there being no answer, he 
cast half anxious, lial, tierce looks 
at the enamel skillet that was sit- 
ting on the red hut stove. 

The dry birch junks were mak- 
ing the old Waterloo do its part, 
and as Bob stirred to see that the 
potatoes and Upt (a species of sea 
bird which makes a most delicious 
d:sh) were cooked for his supper, 
a voice whispered in his ear, 
"You're a fool." 

Half startled with the distinctness 
of the words he nearly dropped the 
skillet and looked around (he room 
and it was long before he could 
persuade himseif that it was not 
a human being that had spoken to 
him, bnl a thought that had pre- 
sented itself with such marvelous 
clarity. 

"Son," Bob commented to him- 
self, "you're hearing things and I 
shouldn't be surprised if next 
you'll 1)~ srring things." With 
which Bob smiled a somewhat grim 
Hmile, and having ascertained that 
the- spuds were, nut yet cooked, he 
subsided into the barrel chair and 
fell to musing again. 

Preparedness for Battle 

About live feet in height and rather slight of 
build, with grey-green deep set eyes, under dark 
heavy brows, which wera now drawn far down, 
firm straight mouth, compressed Into straight line, 
and chin well drawn In, Bob suggested prepared- 
ness to do battle, and in reality a, fight was being 
waged and Bob was about to discover that doughty 
enemy, "sell'." When, by a flank attack of loneli- 
ness, (lie assault began pocr Bob found himself 
with his back to the wnll. 

"Pour years, one hundred and sixty-five days 
war service, twice wounded." read Sergeant Bob's 
war discharge certificate, and his pay booh regis- 
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tered payments in such far away places as Sudan, 
Suer,. Bebitara, Seraiiium. Bagdad. Malta, as well 
as i'Tance and tielgUiiii, su turn Bob, as iie thought 
of the past and the present at that moment, was 
almost willing to concedo the point, and admit that 
be was a fool, 

Tha Voice of Duty 

"Twenty-six years of age, and buried 
snowstorm in this forsaken dug-out," 
voice, speaking a second time, "and the 
back to the city to-morrow for the last 
the early summer." 

'Duty," said another 
voice, and the line of Bob's 
mouth straightened again, 
and the chin that had fal- 
tered for a moment was 
again drawn in and firmly 
■set. 

A glance at the book- 
shelf In the corner, showed 
a rather curious collection 
of books, and entirely out 
of place in the tiny room. 
Auditing and accounting, 
business and law, office 
routine and management, 
were the subjects of most 




thought of times when Over (|„. pm-apet at nlnht 
the star shells shed their ghasllv light over h 
shell pocked and death strewn area nr no-i-— - 

ing on the rail of llie'/irniMiKhiV'walehiurtatclZ 
lest some lurking submarine should send its il 
s.roying torpedo inio thai living mass of men 
asleep below, also came beiore his mental vision 
But at lho.se times Bob had felt gome sense nf 
comfort that near by there were others ivho 
shared his danger and fear, and in any case he 
could strike back, but to-nigM w hlle the wind 
howled and the snow swished „„ the window 
pane, and the ori.ee desk s ,. t „ m>tl „ deslnlb | e 
place, and the scattered Soldiery of the little Corps 
and uninteresting, lie felt terribly 
alone, and he runlet not kit back. 
Jiift then Heaven-sent mem- 
ory opened nut picture after 
picture lo Diir lonely despond- 
ent Captain, ami a lon E since 
departed Umber was visualized 
again will, aims around the 
schoolboy as sin- nrayed that 
Hod would make him a win- 
ner in" souls. 

With rapidity and startling 
vividness Hob saw again the 
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He recalled many a lonely vigil 



of the cosily leather bound volumes, and as Bob's 
eyes traveled over the gilt lettered black morocco 
backs, he fully conceded the point, and frankly ad- 
mitted that he was or had been far from wise to 
have speut so much time and money and energy on 
acquiring that which was now of no service to 
him. Suspended from a nail near the bunk-case a 
military cut hlue tunic with one row of red hraid 
around the sleeve and half eoneealcd collar reveal- 
ed sufficient of a gold rimmed red S. to inform the 
initiated that Bob was a Pro-Captain of The Sal- 
vation Army. 

He recalled many a lonely vigil, under tho 
mystery niled Eastern night, aa the moon sailed 
high In the blue dome of Hcavon, with the eternal 
deserts spread out before his eyes. Then he 



vauce under nr through „,„ 
barbed wire entanglements, re- 
cognizing himself half an lionr 
or so after, with only eight others, stag- 
gering under (he wi-igln en their wounded, 
harassed, and nnrsu-d by fire of the now 
thoroughly aroused enemy pressing to- 
ward I heir trench. Hutj sees himself 
again with his wounded Lieutenant on tils 
shoulder, as he prays "Oil Cud, kelp me 
now. and you'll have my ucrvicc for evei." 

Mis Consecration Made 

Quickly memory sots before Bob's 
eyes that night of nigh Is when at an Of- 
ficers' and Local Officers' Council, bis con- 
secration was made. In tlte spirit of Ihe 
song then sung. Dob foil upon his kuces 
by the barrel chair, and fought no longer, 
but surrendered bis will utreso as he 
sang: 

"Take my life, my Lord I pour, 
At thy feet its treasure store, 
Take my intellect and i^e 
Every power aa Thuu shall choose." 

The tiny rnnm licrame ;i litlln Heaven, 
and whilo Ihe storm howled with increas- 
ed fury outside, and the waves at the base 
of the clill roared willi impotent fury 
against an adaiuamue wall, there settled 
within Bob's soul the culm sense of tfie 
presence of the Divim- .^iin uf Gad, and 
Lhe voice IhaT li;ul charted iiim wall ueiui,' 
a fool earlier in the evening, was silenced 
by ihe voice of Him who commended those 
who have chosen the belter part. 
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The Holy Child Emmanuel 
Came down as Man with men to dwelt. 
From cottage home and lowly birth 
He lived and toiled for man on earth. 
He suffered death mankind m save, 
Then rose triumphant o'er the grave. 
Such was His love, Knimaiiuel.' 

The Lord above, Emmanuel, 
Still comes to earth Willi man lo dwell, 
lie comes the sorrowful In i-hcor, 
And to the lonely to draw near. 
The empty heart to liii, ami blusH 
The penitent with righteousness, 
For He Is love, Emmanuel! 




ON THE PARADE GROUND at 
Seeundernbad, one of the chief 
military cantonments in India, 
Her Majesty's 76th Foot Regiment 
was drawn up for inspection by Sir 
Robert Napier, the Commander-in- 
Chief. Tho period of this particular 
event was in the sixties of the last 
century. 

A minor had spread through the 
ranks, previous to the coming of the 
Commander-in-Chief, that volunteers 
were required for active service in 
one ot Britain's many little wars In 
remote cornere of the earth, and the 
men were atlnob with interest re- 
garding what Sir Robert would have 
lo say to I hem. 

We do not know the exact words 
he used, but they were to the effect 
iiiui trouble had broken out in Aby- 
alniiia, and that a number of men 
were being called fOT to form an Ex- 
peditionary Force. He requested 
those wlio would volunteer for this 
arduous duty to step forward. In a 
moment three hundred men had 
moved three paces to the front. 

Among them was Private Chrislo- 
liher llussey. lhe subject of this 
sketch, whom we will now introduce 
lo our readers. At the present time 
lie is Sergeant-Major of the Preston, 
Ont.. Corps, and can look back over 
forty-throe years service under the 
Blood and Fire Flag, and fifteen 
years of niililnry life. Ai the age of 
78 be is still hale and hearty, and 
never misses a.i Open-air or inside 
meeting, beside- selling sixlv "War 
Cry*" weekly Cm,. ( ,t |,j s [laughters 
13 an Officer— Mrs. Capiain W'arrau- 
<ler, of Toronto I Corps. 

Groihcr 1-Iussoy has had a great 
deal of ndveuiiiro crowded Inio his 
life, more than falls to the share of 
most men, and he can tell many 
slones of hard campaigning under 
Diiriiiiig sun Hgninsi savage tribes in 
strange, far-away lands; stirring 
stones <,f perils encountered, wounds 
received, hardships endured, of fight- 
ings, marchings, campings. In tropic- 
al forest, mountainous plateaus, 
deseri sands and wide veldt; storie.-, 
ot the ha-rack-room and the troop- 
ship, of strange contacts and con- < 
Ihcls wit], black men and white . 
men. Hcst of all, however, he loves i 
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Postilion to an Enpllsh Lord 




Newfoundland Officer who 
Less and sorely tempted to leave 
iry of his consecration came to 
id his will afresh to the Saviour 
around his tiny cabin. 



hues when over the parapet at night 
ills shed their ghastly light over the 
I and death strewn ar 
" '"•■- mm ■■!'••■"' mi guard lean- 
all of Hie troopship watching Intently, 
irking submarine slmiilil send lis de- 
•podn into thai living mass of men 
,\ also came lii-'-c i t-i- his mental vision, 
e limes llob had fell some sense ot 
it near by there were olliers who 
danger and fear, and lu any case he 
i hark, hnt In-niidii while tile wind 
the snow swished on the window 
Hie ol'lke desk seemed a desirable 
lie scattered Soldiery irf the little Corps 
few and uninteresting, lie felt terribly 
^ alone, and he eoahl not hit back. 
\, .Iii-si I hen Heaven-sent mem- 
/I nry opened out picture after 
'fly picture In our lonely despond- 
f I > ent Captain, and a long since 
7 ji departed Mmher was visualized 
/ 1 ana in with alias around lh& 
7 schoolboy as she prr.yed that 
God would make him ii win- 
( ner of sou If. 
/ Willi ni[ildily nail startling 
vividness Ilnb saw again the 



ad- 



vance under or through the 
barbed wire enlaiiRleineiils, re- 
cognizing liimvclf half an hour 
so after, with only oikIh olliers, stag- 
ring under the weietn n! their wounded, 
rassed. ami ruii-si.ien !iv lire of the sow 
iroughly unused enemy pressing to- 
I rrt their u-eni-h. Ilnb seen himself 
ain with lli^ wounded Lieutenant on his 
niild-r, as ::e prays "Oh Cod. help me 
w. and yon -I iviv r.:y :.:;'.';ec for tvei." 

Kis Consecration Made 

Quickly memory sets before Bob's 
es thai nig-'d of iiiulus when id an Of- 
fers' and Local Officers- Council, his con- 
crallon wu« niiirle. In the spirit of the 
mi? then mini;. Bob fell upon his knees 
' the barrel chair, and fought no lorfier, 
it surrendered his will afresh 03 be 
me: 

"Talte my life, my Lord I pour, 
At tliv 1'i-ot ItH treasure store, 
Take n:y inlcllecl ami use 
livery power us Thou shalt choose, 

TIip liny vnnlll lieenine :i little Heaven, 
iid wliile "ihe storm !io>vi,-rl wild Urcreas- 
,1 fury outside, and (he waves at the base 
I' Ihe ellll roared with impotent fury 
gainst an adamanlno wall, there setbc:. 
■ithin Bob's iniiil the eai.ii sense of the 
rosencu of the Divine Hoi of Uml. and 
lie voice Unit had cHarged Mull will; beirns 
fool earlier In the evening, wus silenced 
y the voice of Him who commended thOBe 
vbo have chosen ihe bdi.-r part. 



. N THE PARADE GROUND 
Secunderahad, one of I ho chief 
military cantonments in India, 
Her Majesty's 76th Foot Regiment 
was drawn up for inspection by Sir 
Itohert Napier, the Commander-in- 
Chief. The period of this particular 
event was in the sixties of ihe last 
eentury- 

A minor had spread through the 
ranks, previous to the coming of the 
Coininaniler-in-Cliief, Hint volunteers 
were required for active service in 
one of Britain's many little wars in 
remote corners of the earth, and the 
men Wi-i'u athi'ob with interest re- 
garding what Sir Robert would have 
to Ktiy to them. 

We do not know the exact words 
lie used, but they were to the effect 
linn < rouble had broken out in Aby- 
siiiuia, and thai u number of men 
wen? being called for lo form an Ex- 
peditionary Force. He requested 
those who would voluiiTeer for this 
arduous duty to step forward. In a 
moment thine hundred men had 
moved three paces to the front. 

Among them was Private Chrislo- 
lilior Hussey. I ho subject of this 
sketch, whom we will now introduce 
io our rentiers. At (he present liiiic 
he is .Sergeant -Major of llie Preston, 
Ont., Corps, and can look back over 
forty-three years service under the 
Blood and Fire Flan, and fifteen 
years ot" inllltnrv life. A' the ago ot 
7S he is still iiale mid hearty, and 
never misses a.i Open-air or Inside 
ineutiiiK. beside selling sixty "War 
fry.-:" weekly One of Ins daughters 
is an Officer — Mrs. Capiuin Warran- 
ilw, of Toroulu 1 Corps. 

Uroiher llnssev has had a great 
deal uf adventure crowded into his 
life, more than falls to the share of 
ninsl men. and he can tell many 
stoni^ of hard campaigning under 
burning sun against savage tribes In 
strange, far-away lnnds; .stirring 
stories f) r perils o.scnuniorod, wouiiibs 
received, hardships endured, of fight- 
ings, laarchlngs. cauipings, In tropic- 
tiiiesl, inoi'iitainotis plateaus, 



lo tell the story of Redeeming 
Grace; how, through the instrument- 
ality of The Salvation Army, he met 
with the Saviour ot mankind, who 
lilted him out of the miry clay of sin 
in which he was fast sinking, and 
placed his feel on the rock of Salva- 
tion. 

In his boyhood days he was a 
postilion to an English lord. That is 
to say he rode one of his lordship's 
horses, dressed in a natty uniform, 



was old enough he ran away again 
and this lime "look the Queen's 
shilling." 

A few months later he wn= <■" 
nm',= to India. Having thus account- 
ed tor his presence on the parade 
gronnd at Secnnderabad on the 
eventful morning when volunteers 
for Abysiunia were called for, we will 
now follow his further adventures. 

It will be remembered that the 
Abysinnian war was caused through 
the foolish action of King Theodore 
in imprisoning a number ot British 
subjects. This ruler seems lo have 
been a man of strong barbaric 
nature, a compound of savage virtue 
and more llian savage ambition and 
cruelty. It is said that je cherished 




Carried off the field by a comrade 



dese 



mils 



and wide 



"i the iKfrack-riioni and the troop- 
ship, of si range contacts and con- 
flicts willi black men mid white 
men. lies! of all, however, lie loves 



A CHRISTMAS THOUGHT 

Holy Child Emmanuel 
io down as Man willi men to dwell, 
n cottage home and lowly birth 
lived and tolled for man "u earlli. 
suffered death mankind n> save, 
n rose triumphant o'er Ihe grave. 
h was His love, Kininuiiuel. 



Lord abi 



Emmanuel, 
irth with mi 
jj-rnwfiil I" 




foatllion to an Enflllsh Lord 



v, iieii thai gentleman drove to the 
races in a six-horse tally-ho coach. 
His father looked after the hounds 
of his lordship, being known as a 
"whipper-in." He was not very kind 
to liii son, Chris., however, and Hie 
thrashings he gave him caused him to 
desert the paternal ronf at an eai'ly 
agu. For a week poor Chris, wan- 
dered aliont on Ilampstead Heath, 
sleeping under nedges and living on 
wild berries. 

One morning a gentleman, who 
happened to be a veterinary surgeon, 
came across him and offered him a 
job looking after horses. For two 
years Chris, was very happy in the 
service of this gentleman, and then 
his father discovered his where- 
abouts and insisted on Ills returning 
home. He still has vivid recollec- 
tions of Hie beating he got with a 
dug-whip from his irate parent. 

Having tasled freedom from such 
tyranny, however. Hie boy was not 
disposed lo put tip with it any long- 
er than he could help, so when he 



a strong desire to become the hus- 
band ot the Queen of England, being 
of the opinion that his descent from 
the Queen of Sbeba made him not 
unworthy of such an aiiianee. Feel- 
ing slighted by the British attitude 
toward such a proposal, he revenged 
himself by seizing all the British 
subjects within his reach and keep- 
ing them in chains in his rock- 
fortress of iMagdnla. 

Seeing that nothing but an inva- 
sion of his territory would bring the 
dusky monarch to reason, the British 
Government made preparations frr 
war, nnd an nrniy was soon marehin;; 
on Mngdala. It was a rough march 
across lour hundred miles of a 
mountainous and roadless country. 
The army had to make its way, now 
under burning sun, and now amid 
nlonns of rain and sleet, through 
broken and perplexing mountain 
gorges and over mountain heights 
ten thousand feet above the sea level. 

Arriving before Magdala, the Brit- 
ish were attacked by the Abysinnian 



army, which swept down upon 

them with wild courage and 

spirit. The superior weapons 

and discipline of the British, 

however, gave tliuui an easy victory, 

and Theodore's army retired with 

great loss. 

The king thereupon liberated all 
Ihe prisoners but would not surren- 
der himself. So Sir Robert Napier 
ordered an assault unoii his slrnne-- 
a-jid. .uagiiala was perched upon 
cliffs so high and steep that it was 
said a cat could not climb them ex- 
cept at two points - one north and 
one south -at each of which a narrow 
path led up to a strong gateway. The 
attack was made by the northern 
path and, despite all the difficulties 
of Ihe ascent, the attacking party 
reached the gate, forced 1 it and cap- 
tured the fortress. 

Inside the gate was found the body 
of King Theodore — dead by his own 
hand. 

Having taken part in these stir- 
ring events, Private Hus^ey was next 
despatched to the opposite side of 
Africa, to help in bringing another 
refractory savage king lo reason. 

The Ashantees were a warlike 
tribe of blacks who terrorijed the 
surrounding (ribes. In 1S72 they in- 
vaded Ihe British protectorate, and 
Sir Garnet Wolseley was sent with 
a small British force to drive them 
out and brine; King Koffcc to Ltuitis. 
The British, aided feebly by the Fan- 
tees, marched for many days through 
an almost impenetrable tropical 
forest, fever taking a greater toll of 
them than the enemy. After some 
severe fight log. Cooniassie. the cap- 
ital, was reached by the victorious 
British, and the king was forced to 
sign a treaty. In six months the 
whole affair was over and Private 
Hussey was back again in India. 

Returning to England lie got mar- 
ried, and then orders came for him 
lo proceed In South Africa, where 
(rouble was brewing with the Zulus. 
I lis wife followed lilm and their eld- 
e;;' boy was boru in Cape Town. 

T_*p country Hussey was fighting 
for his life against hordes of sav- 
ages, be being one of the defenders 
of Rorlte's Drift. He fought all 
ihrnugh that terrible day without a 
diirt, the enemy having made their 
attack while his washing was drying. 
Again and again the black waves 
came on but the little handful o£ 
British soldiers fought them oft from 
behind wagons, sandbags and walls. 

With three assegai wounds Hussey 
was being carried off the field by a 
comrade, when the Zulus made an- 
other wild rush. All he remembers 
(Continued on page IB) 




Lord Roberts happened to notice 



penitent with rlshteniisn 
He is love, Emmanuel! 
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siderable amount of 
poetry which is over- 
looked. This poetry is 
of the same kind as 
tho poetry of the Old 
Testament and is rich 
in inspiration and beau- 
tiful truths, much of 
it prophetic of good 
times yet to come to 
this earch. 



tion was introduced, 
according to the Gospel 
uf Luke, by angelic 
appearances making 
annunciations. 

Gabriel, the arch- 
angel comes first to 

Zacharias the priest, and brings him a Divine 
message while lie is ministering in the holy place 
of the temple, at the golden altar of incense. He 
was alone in that darkened room, lighted only by 
the holy lamps, enveloped in the clouds of incense 
that he was offering. In that solemn hour the 
angel Gabriel comes from the immediate presence, 
of God to bring him the glad tidings of the birth 
and ministry of the herald of the Messiah. This 
is the angel's message: 

"Fear not, Zacharias: 
Because thy supplication Is heard, 
And thy wifa Olzaiieill shall CS3< tt-.ss s son. 
And thou Shalt call his name John. 
And thou shalt have Joy and flladneis; 
And many shall rejoice at his birth. 
For he snail be gn 
He shall drink no 
And hp «h»ll be filled with the - 
Even from his mother's womb. 

"And many of the children of Isr 
shall he turn unto the Lord the 
shall po before his face 



In the spirit and power of EIIJ. 
To turn the hearts of the rathei 
And the disobedient (to walk) h 



to the chlldr 



(for him). 1 



of the 

ready for the Lord a peopls prepared 
(Luke 1:13-17.) 
the heart of 



The fear that sprang up J 
ZMhsriac v.'hcn Gabriel appeared '.van ::til!cd ny 
the first word. 

Gabriel also announces to Mary the birth of 
the Messiah. The Blessed Virgin was residing in 
Nazareth of Galilee, betrothed to Joseph of the 
royal line of David, the heir of the Messiamc. 
promises of the Old Testament. The time for 



marriage had not yet come. God had a higher 
appointment for her to fulfil as the virgin mother 
of the Messiah. 

Mary seems to have been disturbed by the 
coming of the angel. His salutation and its 
mysterious language must have filled her with 
surprise and excited her emotions to the utmost. 
The angel soothes her fears, and delivers the 
message from God, as follows: 

"Fear not, Mary: 
For thou hast found grace with Cod. 
And behold, thou shalt conceive In thy womb, and 

bring forth a eon, 
And shalt call His name Jesus. 
He shall be oreat. 

And shall be called the Son of the Most High: 
And the Lord God snail give unto Him 
The throne of his father Davia: 

And He will reign over the house of Jacob for ever; 
And of HIb kingdom there will be no end," 

(Luke 1:30-33.) 

A third annunciation is reported in the Gospel 
of Luke. Shepherds were watching their flocks 
at night on the hillsides near Bethlehem. "Th« 
glory of the Lord shone round about them." 
(Luke 2:3.) Out of the midst of the heavenly 
light an angel of the Lord appeared and stood 
by them. Hi made the annunciation of the birth 
of the Messiah: 

"Be not afraid. 

For behold. I bring you good tidings of great Joy 
Which shall be to all the people: 



Who Is Messiah, Lord. In the 
And this Is the sign unto you; 
Ye ahall find a Babe wrapped In 
And lying In a manger." 



Ity of David: 
iwaddllng clothe 
(Luke 2:10.12). 



David had gone forth 
to 1h' the shepherd of 
Israel. But the glad 
tiding:; were for all 
the people; and it was their high railing to take 
up the angelic message and proclaim it as the 
first messengers, to Bethlehem, Jerusalem, and 
the cities of Judah, that the Messiah had como. 
The Messiah now bom in Hellilehem, lying as 
a bahe in the manger, wrapped in swaddling 
clothes, was Lord and Saviour. 

The Messiah was born in the cily of David, 
hut not in the palace of David. lie was hum of 
the royal line, but of a bouse that had been de- 
throned, and that hail now so lung lived in 
oVcurilv thai Hie heir atti acted iillie, if any, 
allelllion. "ut the pr.-.mi.-. .: <;f God aiv sure, c-.v.i 
if long delaved as to their realization. This Eabo 
is the son and heir of David, ami a heavenly 
proclamation, and chorus of ancels assure thrrj 
Liiat he is the Lord, Lne icing-expected Messiah. 
Be is to be u .Saviour Tins is an attribute nf 
the Messiah throughout, lie was usually look*! 
for as a national .Saviour, 1" subdue all eticmifs, 
and reign on the throne of Havid as King and 
Lord The deeper meaning of "Savmui" those 
shepherds could hardly understat! ' -■""-- 

chorus is a proclamation of peace 
It was one of the chief failures < 
work, In establish peace, a-rcuili 
phets. 

May flori "nnpi™. the day whe. 
own the swav o r the 1'iiiice of Pen 
once the Robe of Bethlehem and 
to the world we celebrate at tin 
Then will the song of th 
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This song of the ango! i: 
■ a refrain in two lines 



immediately followed 
sung hy a heavenly 



all hearts and throughout tin 
peace and goodwill. 



to the world. 
,f the Messiah's 
ng to the Pra- 

n nji men shall 
.co, He who was 
Whose advent 
s joyous season. 
. fii::f all echo in 
rth there will be 
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■HEN JESUS was nearly six 
weeks old, Mary and Joseph 
carried Him up to Jerusalem 
to present Him to God in the Temple 
in order to fulfil the Law. They also 
bought a sacrifice of two turtle 
doves to offer with the Babe. This 
shows how poor they were; for doves 
were so plentiful in Palestine that 
they cuuld be purchased for very 
little. 

After Mary had made her little 
offering and as Joseph was about to 
take the Child to present Him to :he 
Lord, a very old priest, called Simeon, 
came into the Temple, Cod having 
put it into his heart to go there just 
at that time. 

Long ago God had promised him 
he should not die until he had seen 
Christ the Lord, and the Spirit told 
him that Jesus was now in the 
Temple. Great was his joy when be 
beheld the Babe, Taking Jesus in 
his arms ho blessed God and said, 
"Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant 
depart in peace, according to Thy 
word: for mine eyes have seen Thy 
Salvation." 

Then he blessed Joseph and Mary 
and told the latter thai grief would 
pierce her heart like a sword. She 
must have thought of this — long 
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Presented Unto The Lord 

A simple Gospel Story which has great significance for 
parents of today 
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afterward — when she stood by the 
Cross of her beloved Son. 

This simple little story nf the pres- 
entation, or dedication, of the Child 
Jesus in the Temple has a great sig- 
nificance for parents of to-day. In 
his book on the training of children, 
our Founder states that the supreme 
duty of parents to their children is 
so to govern, influence and inspire 
them, that they shall love, serve and 
enjoy God, and in consequence grow 
up to be good, holy and useful men 
and women. 

As one of the conditions of suc- 
cessful training he emphasizes the 
definite dedication or setting apart of 
the children to be the servants and 
soldiers of the Lord Jesus Christ. 

That is why the Dedication Service 
for children was introduced into The 
Army. This service is not a mere 
christening ceremony, it is designed 
to solemnly impress on parents their 



responsibility for training their babe 
for God. 

It is interesting to recall, in this 
connection, an account of the dedi- 
cation of the eldest daughter of our 
present General, now Commissioner 
Catherine 3ooth. 

On this occasion the Founder set 
forth The Army's belief as follows: 

"Now it is the principle of The 
Salvation Army that everything we 
have or possess belongs to God. We 
believe the misery of the world com- 
menced with rebellion against God, 
and in thinking that man could 
manage better for himself than God 
could manage for him. We hold it 
to be a principle of true godliness 
that we should go back to God and 
give Him our hearts, our lives, and 
all we possess. This father and 
mother, who nre here to-night, in 
the carrying out of that principle, 
and in the presence of this congrega- 



tion, and before the holy angels 
bring the dearest, choicest treasure 
with whirh G.nl has entrusted tht.li> 
and offer this dear, precious child up 
to Him, and engage that they w:il 
I rain, nurture, and strengthen it to 
he not only a child but a son-ant <* 
the Living Go.l, and a g<'«l SoWicr 
of Jesus Christ, to fight His battles 
and take His lot. 

"We do it thus publicly to m- 
courage all other saints to do the 
KameTand to show that our lio]iC W 
that Christian future of mankind is 
in our children being trained up tnii., 
to serve God, to fight for Him, ^ 
live for His K l..r>." , 

A Dedication Service in The Ami>, 
viewed in the above light, is a ver> 
solemn and important occasion, a- 
can be made very profitable to : »> 
attending it. A profound impression 
will be made on the hearts of th« 
parents themselves, it will dra 
attention to the sa< red claims wim 
God has upon all children, and *i 
press home upon the hearts of an 
mothers and fathers the importot 
duty they owe to their families. Let 
us rememher the." tilings ttas 
Christmastide as we look at tie beau- 
tiful picture en 11 .T , ? I R,te 1 *S 

and ponder again over the Gasps' 
Story. 
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THE PRESENTATION OF JESUS IN THE TEMPLE 

Simeon takes the child in his arms and blesses Godi " Loru. now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace" 
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I AM WRITING this in a room, 
through tho window of which 1 
can look out upon tall and grace- 
ful willow trees in full leaf, and 
beautiful fields of green grass. The 
children are placing their games of 
hide-and-seek, ball and skipping rope. 
Now and then there comes to my ears 
the sound of merry laughter from 




Broltcn-hearted, she reached the haven 

the children and boisterous shouts 
from ihe voices of the more robust 
boys and girls. 

Passing down the roadway which 
separates two fields are men and 
women of varying ages, nearly all 
of whom have stopped, if only for a 
moment, to watch the children at 
play. For some time I have watched, 
not the children only, but the older 
people. Depicted upon each face I 
have seen the power of attraction, 
interest, thought and probably reso- 
lution. Some have proceeded on their 
journey with a smile on the face, a 
new gleam in Che eye, a brisker step, 
r.nd maybe with reflections and 
stirred memories of bygone days 
spent in another country of dales, 
dells, Hills and singing bums, or 
.".midst the rattle and noise, hustle 
r.nd bustle of busy cities. 

In a few weeks this country, now 
radiant and verdant, will be covered 
with snow, and the pleasant, warm 
youth wind will change to the severe- 
ly cold, biting north or north-east 
blast. 

For the girl of whom I write there 
is no cloud in the sky, no wind 
tempers the warmth of the sun. 
All is beautiful, fair and bright. 
Why hnva : fear? To her it will al- 
ways be like this — a day-dream of 
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continual joy and happiness. But 
alas! the cold, piercing, biting, un- 
feeling wind of faithlessness and 
broken premise has in all its fury 
broken upon her, and like a ship at 
sea, trying to make haven and fail- 
ing in the attempt, this girl could 
find no refuge — not even the old 
home — until she came to the open 
door of The Salvation Army. Bruised 
in body and broken-hearied, hopeless 
and despairing, she reached the 



With willing hands and tender 
hearts, prompted by the love of 
Christ for tlie lonely, lost and des 
pairing, the women Officers of the 
Home tended and cared for her 
through many months. Now she is 
back again in the old home, a haven 
of safety and security, and from this 
girl and her parents have come 
letters telling of re-union and deep 
thankfulness and ending with "no 
words can adequately express all we 
feel, but we remember what Jesus 
said — Inasmuch." 

Can it possibly have happened to 
me? This was the question he had 
put to himself quite one hundred 
times during the past few hours. 
Why did 1 permit it? Ah! there 
comes the rub everytime. Neither 
the sin of commission nor the sin of 
omission can go without punishment 
Yes, and punishment to the one sig- 
ned against as well as the sinner. 
J7 Well he must quit his present su:'- 
'/' roundings without delay and get ou . 
' and away. Where shall he go'.' 
Aimlessly for several days he walks 
the streets and secures shelter at 
nights. Then — it must be a Heaven- 
sent thought — go to The Salvation 
Army. 

Just before Christmas, as the snow 
lay thick upon the ground, this man. 
turned up at Richmond Street In- 
dustrial, Toronto. Observing that he 
was a man of culture, the Officer in 
charge tuctfully avoided making per- 
sonal inquiries until he had been at 
work for several weeks. Eis industry, 
punctuality, respectful and quiet 
bearing made him a favorite, not 
with the Officers only, but with the 
men generally. 

His geniality and exemplary be- 
havior, for he did not smoke or use 
bad language, made him a topic of 
talk amongst the other men. Who 
could he be ? 
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Having spent most of the Winter 
with us at work, ho saved some 
money. One day he asked to see the 
Officer for an interview. 

Who was he ? An ordained Minister 
of the Gospel, who had got mixed up 
in some trouble, and rather than 
bring disgrace upon his family had 
chosen to work out his oivn Salvation. 

We introduced him to Ministers of 
the Gospel in Toronto, who interested 
themselves on his behalf. He has ox- 
pressed great gratitude to tiocl and 
The Army, and now he is again in a. 
Church as a Preacher. We can al- 
most hear him on this Christmas 
morning in his praise and preaching 
say to God and his congregation — 
"Inasmuch." 

Ting— ting— ting. It was almost 
inaudible at first, but again the bell 
rang, and an Officer at Headquarters 
sprang with alacrity to answer the 
telephone. Someone in trouble is it? 
Very well, we will see what can be 
done. Next day two respectable- 
looking men stood in the dock of the 
city police court charged with steal- 
ing. There were no indications which 
would lead one to suppose that those 
men had even been in prison for 
previous offenses, and when they 
were placed on remand, the Offi- 
cer who visits the prisons and 



had tried to get a job, but without 
success. Then hard driven bee™. 4 
*•"?"" an-"'"!' ™ account of 'their 
children, they stole. Inquiry El)p p" r £ 

£'' J 10 / * tatemm ^ The magistrate 
handed them over to The Army We 
obtained good positions for them 
All are now Salvationists, and their 
desire is to carry on and try to heln 
others. * 

Where there was no home, now 
there are two homes, two industrious 
citizens, two happy wives and 
radiant children. Is it any wonder 
if we see, set in a frame on the most 
prominent position on the wall of a 
room in the h.iu«—"Ina 8 mudi." 
How different it might have been 
this Christmas; but Cod sent His Ser- 
vant to them and in prison visited 
them — Inasmuch. 



The ear in which they sat had been 



December 22, 1928 



running fo: 



c-r.ii Mines, tiaoh 



mile was putting one of the occu- 

fife 





Two men stood in the dock 



listens to the prisoners' stories 
gathered that they had recently 
arrived in the city with their wives 
and children. For several weeks they 



His first sincere prayer for years At the Christmas Tree Celebration 




Turned up at Ihe Industrial 

pnnts farther from home and liberty. 
Thoughts and feelings were surging 
tlirougii his uiaiu ami heart at race- 
stream rate. Yet he would have been 
glad if the car ride could never come 
to an end. 

What is the wife doing and what 
is she thinking of him? If only she 
had reproached him, but she had not 
— not by word, and she had certainly 
not done so by look. Disappointed 
in him she must be. Poor girl! If 
he could but go back again. What 
he passed through before the fates 
of the Penitentiary opened to receive 
him he confesses to this day he can- 
not describe. 

Then the children. What is to be- 
come of them 7 lirandcd because of 
their father's sin. they will be 
shunned and treated with contempt 
and worse than silence. Is it to be 
wondered that on the first night in 
his cell he called up™ God to send 
a friend to his wife and children. It 
was his first sincere prayer for many 
years, but he believed that God, of 
Whom his mother had taught him, 
would listen for her sake, if not for 
his own. 

God moves in a mysterious tray. 
He did in this case. A woman 
anxious and distressed, nay, almost 
distracted, not knowing to whom to 
turn, was advised to go to The Sal- 
ration Armv for h<dp. She had no 
knowledge of The Army, hut actwff 
upon the advice given to her, this 
dear woman appealed to us. Inquir- 
ies were made and then arrangements 
were put on foot to help her keep 
the home together until her unfor- 
tunate husband had served his sen- 
tence. The problem of the children 
was solved hv a Women's Social 
Officer. Three of them were looted 
(Continued on page 22) 
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"And Joseph also went up from Galilee, out of the city of Nazareth, Into 
Judea, unto the city of David, which is called Bethlehem, to be taxed with 
Mary his espoused wife. . , , And she brought forth her first-born son, and 
wrapped Him in swaddling clothes, and laid Him in a manger, because there 
was no room for them in the Inn." 




FEW THINGS have happened in the his- 
tory of the world which have so power- 
fully gripped the imagination of man- 
kind as this of which 1 write — ■ the Son of 
God was actually born in a stable attached 
to an inn or country hotel, and He was born 
in the stable because no room could be found 
in the inn to which it belonged. 

Jesus Still Crowded Out 

Changed as many things are since that 
day, something of the same nature still goes 
on. The details are not exactly similar, of 
euuisc, but ihe governing principles are prac- 
tically the same, and the result, beyond 
question, is identical — Jesus Christ is still 
pushed out — or left out — or crowded out of 
the lives of men. 

But I want to inquire for a moment how 
this strange event came about? What were 
the surrounding circumstances and contri- 
buting influences which proved so powerful 
on that wintry evening at Bethlehem? Can 
we not learn from them something which 
will throw light upon kindred events of to- 
day? Let us consider. 

If we carefully review the happenings of 
that first Christmas, it becomes immediately 
apparent that the inn-keeper did not make 
any very pronounced or open rejection of 
Mary and the Babe. He just took the line 
of least resistance. The difficulty was per- 
fectly simple and everyday-like "there 

was no room" I No doubt, as it afterwards 
turned out, this was a very unfortunate cir- 
atance — hut there it was, the place was full. 
What could you do? 

Some Probable Hindrances 

I often find that some quite common 
everyday difficulty leads people now to turn 
Jesus Christ away. They don't thrust Him 
Out, with determination of violence; they 
don't slam the door in His face, so to speak; 
but they just leaye Him outside their lives. 
They are so busy, or so taken up with what 
13 going to happen that they cannot attend 
to Jesus Christ at the moment. Some one is 
sick and dying, or some one else is to be 
married, or they have some new business on 
hand, or there is something which makes it 
60 awkward just now. And so they leave the 
great Visitor to look after Himself. But let 
us look a little closer at some of the prob- 
able hindrances experienced at Bethlehem, 
at the village inn. 

I. lhe landlord's family were all at 
home. They had come up for the Census 



and the Fair usually held with such events 
throughout the Roman Empire, of which 
Palestine was then a part. How could you 
expect Kirp to ^r? n.;r":ri5t *;i-> •.vwu iltrsh and 
blood and to consider the strange person 
before his own family? How could he 
offend his own? To quarrel with them 
might mean life-long misery and even the 
ruin of his business. As for their ever unit- 
ing with him and welcoming the New- 
comer, it was very unlikely to happen I Any- 
way, he should want to see his way pretty 
clearly before taking this step. . . . No, he 
could not risk it. 

Place Already Full 

2. The place was already full with peo- 
ple who had taken their rooms beforehand. 
From time immemorial it has been the cus- 
tom of those coming up to this "Fea9t of 
Taxes" to secure their accommodation in 
advance. How could the owner break his 
contracts with them, break his promise l-n 
receive them i Besides, they were actually 
here; the place was already full; there was 
not a room left; right or wrong, everything 
was taken and occupied. 

Just so to-day. How often men and 
Women have said to me, "What you say is 
quite right. Bat you see 1 am in a very 
awkward fix. My wife or my husband would 
not listen to me if I turned religions" — or, "! 
am in business and my partner, my master, 
hates Christianity" — or, "It is too late now. 
If only 1 had heard some one speak like this 
twenty years ago, it would have been quite 
different. But now my life is full up with 
this world. Really, it is too late to change!" 

So Jesus and His dying love and His 
Cross of Blood and shame are crowded out, 

3. 1 feel sure, also, that very important 
people would be staying at the inn, and that 
to disturb them would be a very unpleasant, 
as well as a difficult business. Just consider, 
there would be: 

Business people; money -makers, busy 
with their different trades — especially buy- 
ing and selling, and getting in orders for 
future delivery. How would you expect 
them to make room for Jesus? "Business 
first,' is the motto of that sort of person. "1 
must live," they say, "AH this about Jesus 
Christ is very interesting — 1 wish 1 had time 
to talk like you. But now, 1 am full up with 
my shop, or my work, or my family, and 1 
simply can't have any uther responsibility in 
my life." 

Music, Dancing and Fur 

Then there were the pleasure-seeking 
people, visitors taking their holiday at this 
time, meeting their friends, and a good deal 
of money moving about. Music and dancing 
and a bit of fun for everybody. 

How many hundreds of people have said 
to me, "Well, 1 know you are right, and I 
mean to be right some day. Just now I am 
making a happy time for my young folks" — 
or, "1 want to get over the Fair. n r the 



Races, or the Holidays, or some- 
thing. When this or that is through, 
1 will be saved — but not now" 
i'oor things i i often hear after- A 

■wards that they are dead, and Offi- ^ 

cers or friends tell me 1 was the 
very last person to ask them to let 
Jesus Christ come in. 

Official people. It is almost 
certain that the Inspector of the Census and 
Roman Taxgatherers put up at the inn. But 
you cannot bother them I The business of the 
country must go on. Moreover, a great many 
people earn ttreir living by working for 
them. Very dangerous to offend them I The 
house might even lose its license. 

Yes, just so, but is it not very sad? 
Military men of different countries often say 
to me, "We arc serving the country — but 
we cannot serve God in the arrnyl it is too 
rough," or, "We have too great tempta- 
tions." 1 know that is a lie — and I say so; 
bat, alai, Iiuw few believe me! And the 
Naval men — just the same, although we 
have some splendid Naval men who prove 
they can be kept. And the Police Force- 
again the same, although we also have a few 
real Hallelujah policemen in The Army. But 
most of the men think they will be dropped 
in the eyes of their superiors if they let Jesus 
come in to rule their lives. And so once 
niot'c He is crowded out. 

Religious Representatives 

Last, but not least, there were religious 
people in the inn; priests and Levites, repre- 
senting the ancient faith and a proper settled 
form of religion. 

It would really be most unwise, in a way 
it would be even wrong, you know, to dis- 
turb them for this Stranger. 

Is is not so to-day? 

t-ven the people who are supposed to 
uphold Him and His Saving Love, turn out 
to be against Him, and leave Hirri out. 

My Friend, make room, at any cost, in 
spite of any loss, make room for Jesus. 
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*" "\den words ™ m ••wbookpfeixperience: 

A TREASURY OF THOUGHTS, REMINISCENCES AND INCIDENTSINTIMATELY CONNECTED WITH 

THE LIVES OF SALVATION ARMY OFFICERS 

[Wc have asked several well-known Women Staff Officers to give us the sayings or watchwords which- have had an especial influence on their ll tes , 

or which have helped them over stiles, or pushed J^J*™^ "Xpter of ^^^ Wurf „ whiIe tne 8crap8 f ment al and spiritual 

The responses arc interesting and inspiring and furr.ish a real cnapter oi xioiueu ™" ru /\. """ . „ . ? 
testimony which link them give glimpses into chapters often left out of more conventional autob.ographies.-Ed.] 
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I WAS a voung married Officer with a four-year- 
uM daughter. A specialist had given but 
slender hope tor the prolonging ot my life. 
Our home was urolien up; Officer-Mends opened 
their doors to the little girl and her daddy, while 
I was taken miles away to obtain purer air. 
Spiritually, T was having a great struggle: I could 
not say I was willing to die, but having arrived 
in mv unw siirrnuiirtliiEs. j determined to try and 
get the victory, >n the early hours ui the morn- 
ing, exhausted through the conflict, I had connuer- 
ed and could say, "To die, or to live. Thy will, 
God, he done." Pence filled my heart. I took 
un my Hi hie and asked God Tor a verse memor- 
able to the occasion. This is what I opened to: 
"This sickness is not unto death, but for the glory 
of God, that the Son of Man may he glorified 
thereby," (St. John 11:4.) 

Space forbids my dwelling further upon either 
the message of hope flashed to the Commissioner 
next day, or the slow, but certain coming back to 
health, but one thought, through the years that 
have followed, has ever been uppermost— my life 
is given to me for the glory of God, and that the 
Son of Man may be glorified thereby. 1 am still 
endeavoring to carry out its fulfilment. — MRS. 
LT.-C0MM1SSI0NER MAXWELL. 



"My hope is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus' Blood and righteousness; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly lean on Jesus' name." 

NEViilt shaii I forget the biessing and 
strength that came to me through the above 
song during my young days as an Officer. 
1 was commissioned Captain and sent in charge 
of Neyland Corps, Pembrokeshire, South Wales. 
All the Officers in the Division knew this Corps 
was a hard one and several came along to sympa- 
thize with me. I was determined, however, to go 
and do my best for God and The Army. 

Our first meeting was on Saturday night — 
just three of us in the Open- air. We each prayed, 
tfic-ii gave oar testimony, but heing a seaport town 
tne air got hold of my throat and 1 lost my voice 
and could not speak clearly for two weeks. I 
really did try to get on and make a move, but 
the people would not come near us when we stood 
on the street, no one appeared to pay any atten- 
tion to us. We could not pay our way as the col- 
lections were small. 1 was personally losing hope 
and finally got discouraged. I just felt that. God 
had left the town and left me also. 

1 had a sovereign in my possession, which I 
had kept since I left home to go into Training; 
this would pay my fare back home at any rate. 
Then the Devil came to me and said, "Why waste 
your time and strength here? You will never do 
any good: go home before your health fails." 
Again and again these feelings would come over 
me. I really tried, but utterly failed. 

After four months in this place I resolved to 
give up. I put on my coat and bonnet, left the 
Quarters and wandered down to the- seashore. I 
walked quite a distance along the heach, and he- 
ing tired and weary sat down upon a rock. It 
was rather a dull morning and the sun was hid- 
den for a time. I lifted up my eyes and looked 
around. God's creation was truly beautiful there 
— everything so natural and everything so great. 
I could not put my feelings on paper. I was in- 
deed sad and lonely. 

Then it seemed as though a Voice spoke to me. 
Not the one to which I had been listening before. 
It was a calm Voice which said, "What are you 
doing here? Get up! God lives and He will help 
you!" I louked around but all was still — no human 
beings around. Again the Voice said, "Pray." 
Kneeling down upon the rock I asked God to give 
me strength to cany on and do His will at all 
costs. It was a struggle, but after a while light 
and blessing came. Then the words of the song 
came So clearly to me — 1 sang one verse aloud: 

"When darkness seems to veil His face 
I ressl on His unchanging Giiite; 
In every high and stormy gale 

My anchor holds within the veil. 



On Christ the Solid Rock I stand- 
All other ground is sinldng sand." 
I fought out my battle there on the seashore, 
and to the glory of God, 1 am able to say I have 
never been tempted to leave my post of duty since. 
I went back to my work; God honored my 
labors and the Corps revived. — MES. LT.-COL- 
ONEL DICKERSON. 

IT IS over thirty-seven years ago since I heard 
the late Commissioner Howard give an address 
on "Encouragement." One thing he said dur- 
ing the course or bin address was, "Never step 
out of the train while passing through a tunnel." 
He explained that the train would soon appear In 
the sunshine again. He was trying to impress on 
the young Officers not to get discouraged and lose 
heart when passing through a dark and trying ex- 
perience as it would only last for a short time, 
then the darkness would disappear and they 
would then be able to see the silver lining. 

The words of Commissioner Howard have 
helped me many times during the years of my 
Officership when perhaps In some lonely corner, 
with not much around to cheer me, feeling very 
discouraged aud asking myself it It Is worth 
while? 

I rememher on one occasion in my experience, 
In particular, I had Just tarewellert from a very 
difficult Corps and had been promised something 
better, but some unforeseen circumstance Inter- 
vened, and I was asked to go to a Corps whlch. 
was worse than the one I had Just left. At ilrst I 
said in m" heart, "No, 1 cannot go and ?■!.?? thi*« 
struggle again," but after prayer and talk with 
the late Commissioner Mc-Alonan, who was there 
at the time, and a good night's sleep, the clouds 
seemed to lift In the morning. 

Within a few hours I was In the train thnt 
would take me to ths Lowu to which I was appoint- 
ed. 1 soon had to face many new difficulties, the 
worst of all being the awful loneliness, having no 
companions, but 1 was quite happy and felt It was 
just where God wanted me to be. Instead of stay- 
lug six. weeks, as pievioubiy urrtmeud, I aiayed 
there over twelve months, and It turned out to he 
one of my best God-given appointments during tho 
fourteen years I spent as a Field Officer. It open- 
ed up new opportunities and wider fields of ex- 
perience that have been valued ever since. What 
a chance I have had of helping others who have 
been passing through very much the same ex- 
perience— MRS. LT.-COLONEL WHATLEY. 



■ANY VERSES from the Scriptures have 
been of blessing to me at various times, 
but two occasions stand out vividly in my 
memory, as follows: 

During the 'Flu epidemic in 1918, I was for a 
few days burdened lest it should enter our family. 
My dear mother, who has since gone to her Re- 
ward, was with us at the time, and suffering with 
rheumatic trouble to such an extent that she was 




as helpless as a new-born babe, and unable w 
raise her hands off her body. Th<? enemy did not 
fail to picture to me what it would mean if either 
my husband or myself should take the 'Flu, I 
said nothing about my forebodings to anyone 
but prayed about it continually, and one nigSt 
while kneeling at my bedside, it seemed as 
though a voice said in my ear, "No evil shall be- 
fall theft, nor any plaPUft come ™j<rh +*iy J_;> 
ing." A wonderful assurance possessed me that 
it would be so, and if my faith sometimes faltered, 
I reminded the Lord of His promise, and I thank' 
Him that it was fully verified. My husband went 
about continually among the sick and dying, do- 
ing what he could to minister to their needs, and 
none of us had even a cold during that period. 

On another occasion I was much distressed 
about a matter that was beyond my control. All 
I could do was to ask the Lord to over-ride. Dur- 
ing an almost sleepless night the following wonls 
passed through my mind, "The remainder of 
wrath shalt thou restrain." I could not remember 
reading these words, but afterwards found them 
in Psalm 76, and part of verse 10. Without fur- 
ther enlarging I will just say that the very next 
day the clouds rolled away, and I "thanked God 
and took courage." 

Among- the many songs and hymns that have 
helped me, nothing appeals to me more than son? 
475, and especially the words, "While Jesus' 
blood through earth and skies, mercy, free bound- 
less mercy, cries." What a comfort the whole 
song is to one who feels so unworthy of the mercy 

mrs.''brigadier macdonald! 



THE FIRST time I ever saw or heard The Sal- 
vation Army they were singing, 
"Ail round the world 
The Army Chariot rolls, 
All round the world 
The Lord is saving souls." 
Being brought up strictly in the Anglican 
Church, this rollicking song sounded a bit strange 
to me, but do whnt I would, I could not get away 
from the last line, "The Lord is saving souls." 

A feeling took hold of me from that day that 
my soul was hungering after something. I could 
not quite explain my position very clearly, as I 
had always aimed at being good, and I was, by 
my friends, thought to be alright, 

Nothing could keep me away 1 from The Army 
after that, and I soon made up my mind what 1 
was in need of, and gave myself to God and The 
Army to be used in any way that would extend 
the Kingdom of God. 

Ohl the joy of full surrender! That first joy 
of happiness has never left me, but has increased 
more and more.— MRS. MAJOR THOMPSON. 

* • * * 

Xg'KX: -tUEN the poor and needy seek water. 
* " * and there is none, and their tongue 



falletb for thirst, I the Lord will hear 
them, I the God of Israel will not forsake then. 
I will open rivers in high places, and fountains In 
the midst of the valleys. I will make the wilder 
ness a pool of water, and the dry land springs ot 
water." (Isaiah 41:17, IS.) 

It was during a season of sorrow, when as a 
young Officer 1 was called home, and It seemed as 
though the door of Officership had closed behind 
me. It was truly a testing time for my fsiUi. 
Hew the oncir." tried rac til! one day, Eetllng 
down upon my knees with my Dllile. I prayed earn- 
estly tor guidance and strength. While there 1 
read the above verses. Surely lliey were an 
answer from God to my soul! I had come to where 
there was no help In myself, to a desert land 
where no water was, a wilderness where there 
were no pools of water, but it was n blessed prom- 
ise to me that He would not forsake me. It msa 
refreshing shower in a thirsty land 

The blessing that came wilh the rending nas 
never left me. It Is stampfld on my soul a 3 a very 
precious memory, and though Iwimty-nve years 
have gone It is as 'fresh and sweet as rt was turn 
because It taught me to let Uoit uinieruii.e w ■£ 
and to trust where I could not irace. — «i»- 
MAJOR OWEN. 
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Thoughts of ^>M>tA 

God's "Unspeakable Gift" 
to the World 



BY MRS. BOOTH 



1 



HAVE nothing novel to write 
of Christmas, but thought? of 
— Liod's wonderful indescrib- 
able, "unspeakable gift" to the 
world, of which we think at this 
time, will bear repetition, How we 
wish that we could coin new words 
to praise Him more effectually and 
say, with His people of old, 
"Thanks be unto God for His 
unspeakable gift" i 

Christmas is a time of gifts. 
Very poor and dark indeed must be the 
dwelling where no gifts are prepared for the 
celebration of this anniversary. All who re- 
ceive a gift — the tiny babies excepted- — feel 
a desire to give something to the giver in 
return, and shall not we, who have accepted 
this great gift of God to the world, be careful 
at this time to give ourselves afresh to Him 
and to His 'service? This is the gift He most 
values and desires. 

Enriches Our Poor Lives 

But, do we realize what His great gift 
of Himself involves? Do we estimate its 
coal to Him, the Giver? Do we see the 
perfection of its beauty? Do we feel its 
unchanging charm? Do we perceive not 

only how rich a gift it is in itself, but how 
greatly it enriches our poor lives, when we 
take it from His loving hands and cry out, 
"My Lord and my God, Thou art mine!"? 
Some of my readers were led to accept Him 
as Saviour so early that they do not remem- 
what life is without Him. Like the sun- 
shine, the air, the birds, and the flowers, 
Jesus has become an essential part of life for 
them. But, ohl the unspeakable desolation 
of the soul that is without Himl Can we not 
clearly see this when we look into the dis- 
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figured faceB of many of those who h=v^ 
iJciibcrateiy rejected His gift of Him- 
self? The dreadful state of the soul 
that is without Christ helps us, perhaps, 
more than anything else, to realize how 
He enriches the lives af thsse who have 
accepted His Christmas gift, and beauti- 
fies their very thoughts with truth and 
loveliness. Having Him, the poor are 
enriched, the sad are comforted, and 
those who were dead in sin live again in 
newness of life. 

Treasure in Heaven 

Think for a moment how Jesus Himself 
regarded what He came to offer and to give. 
It was something which He placed on high. 
It was the treasure of which He spoke when 
He said, "Lay up for yourselves treasures in 
Heaven, where neither moth nor rust doth 
corrupt, and where thieves do not break 
thrsughj no i sleaV He knew that what 
He had to give was of greater worth than 
all earthly riches, of more abiding value than 
all the gains of time. His gift is eternal. 
He said so. To the puzzled woman at the 
well, upon whom He longed to bestow it. 
He said, "Whosoever drinketh of the water 
that I shall give him shall never thirst; but 
the water that I .shall give him shall be in him 
a well of water springing up into everlasting 
life." (John 4:14.) Yes, His Christmas 
gift is indeed precious. 

When He spoke of Himself in relation to 
man He was very definite. He said, "1 am 
the way." Have His words proved true for 
you, dear comrades? Do you know Him 
as the way to God — the way in which you 
are to walk daily? He does not want you 
to know Him except as the Way. There 
were people in His day, and there are those 
about us now, who have a certain amount 
of interest in Jesus, and are glad to enjoy 
some of the lesser benefits He brings, but 
who do not want to have anything to do 
with Him in His unique character as the Way 
to God. When the people flocked to Him 
just out of curiosity, or out of an unhealthy 
love of the merely miraculous. He hid Him- 
self, He was grieved. He worked no won- 
drous works. "Less than Himself He could 
not give." 

The Unspeakable Gift 

Do you know Jesus as the way to God, 
or have you many times joined in this an- 
niversary and yet never really seen Him? 
Does He not say to many in this day, as- He 
said to Philip of old, "Have I been so long 
time with you, and yet hast thou not known 
Me"? All his intimate friends lived with 
Jesus; yes, and Philip loved Him, too; but 
though so closely associated with jesus, he 
had not. at that time, partaken of the gift 
unspeakable, There are many Philips 
amongst U3 to-day. 



Shall we, around this holy cradle, ex- 
amine ourselves and know whether or not 
we have received this great gift of Sanctifi- 
cation? Receiving the gift of Himself, have 
we responded by the gift of Jourselves? 
There is for you a higher experience than 
that of which the summit is thankfulness for 
the blotting out of your sins. Just as yesi 
have died to the life of Christlessness, so 
may you die to the life in which you are con- 
tent to take everything from Him without 
giving in return the gift of yourself. God's 
wi" may be done in us only by the entire 
surrender of the soul, the presentation of the 
body and its powers, and all that we have 
and are, that we may be vessels sanctified for 
His use. 

Danger in Delay 

Just as Herod sought to destroy the child 
Jesus, so the enemy cf souls seeks to destroy 
the new life in every convert. That new life 
can only grow up into full strength and 
beauty if we are given wholly to God. The 
enemy does all he can to hold back the 
children of God from seeking the gift of 
Sanctification by faith. Delay in this is quite 
as dangerous as delay in seeking for pardon. 
Many Salvationists who are by no means 
new converts have not yet taken from His 
hands the perfect gift offered. 

How far do you, dear reader, know Jesus 
as the Cleanser? Has He said to you, "Now 
ye are clean through the word which I have 
spoken unto you"? Remember Peter's mis- 
take when he said, "Thou shah never wash 
my feet." Have any of us as little realiza- 
tion of need as Peter then had? Has that 
same self-sufficiency taken possession? 
Peter boldly declared, "1 will lay down my 
life for Thy sake," and yet, when put to the 
test, how sadly he failed ! He had not yet 
received the great gift. He had not sur- 
rendered himself fully. 

May the joy of full surrender be yours 
this Christmas time. There is no higher joy 
than this. Let us one and all look afresh 
at His great gift, that unstinted offering of 
Himself in all His perfection. Then, when 
we have given ourselves to Him, there will 
come to our heart a higher idea than ever 
before of what we may become and do for 
Him. 

Give me Thy strength, O God of nower. 
Then winds may blow, or thunders roar. 
Thy faithful witness will 1 be; 
Tis fixed; I can do all (Vouch T.W 
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The earliest recorded event in the Life of the Saviour 



-fl-T I. 1 -: I50T1I fitti".;; and seasonable that at 
Jj Christ rnasiide nv should ontv more recall tlu- 

intelligent am!, active part. That event has its 
setting i" til' 1 Temple at Jerusalem, to which city 
His parents h:u! taken Him at twelve years of 
age. It was lheir custom :iiimi:i!!y to make thi : 
journey ul' eighty miles from Nazareth to alien:! 



Willi lis splrmliil |.aklces ami Hie tempi.- .rf white 
imuhle irlisteliin.r in I he s,,„li,,|,l 

it is iccoriioii in iiii-inry Dial over two iniliicin 
visitors from many countries came I" Jerusalem 
every year ill I his lime. After si-m-ii days' fosd- 
vilies nvro iivit mi liiis occasion llu- company 
of pilgrims, among \v|i,>m weiv Joseph ami -Mary 
(the parents of Jesus), moved homeward. It was 



.sec!; Him anvwhoi-e e|,o i|--i 

— 11 is l-:il!n- r ' s In 

training received 

Naitarotli were cnlculaii- ! i u 

keen to ih> Mis l-'at],,.,-'. |„.. 

seek His house; why 1 1-.. .".... 

look fur Jlim there ' fir,-, ri! ( .' „rf„,., „ 

IliH father ami „,„„„.„ h:,,^, ^ 

Holy bpint were enem.r i„ r,-,i.- 

sooner II- U.,,,,,^.^: 

they apparently neillea ,ec,,g„i TC ,l „ 

midci-stoo,], mvmg i>r..l,:::ev |„ ( i, t ' 

row and anxiety oy, ,!„.;,. ? wv ', 

loss. That they n-usm.i lliln> J,"^ 

He was an obedient s., i ...,.., : 

their trust would se,,n ,.. l^,,,^ '£. t « 
fart that hey ma,,,,,- :., ,„ :mxi ,, t 
account of His absence .i|; ;i,. lt rj rst ,| ... 
march from Jerusalem. Km ..,., i]lK ,.;.;,.'. 
Jiasscd Jesus was h-mioc. || is lk .^. 
Lathers voice- nune oh.-:: ;:: :( l i lllir( . L .| nr '. 
ly. Divine longings ae.| irivviti-L urging 
were becoming invsi, ',,!,;.-. [■,-,| K1 p.s l" H , 
visit to the Huly City ami :,„. inner meal- 
ing of the religious r.--i |- - : ! ],.;,! appeal,.,) 
■■ I.- loyal to ij,,. 



gioiis festival, the Feast thought tliat llie liny -li-su 
lismay, however, Uio; 



the great -I 
of the Passover. 

Can we not imagine the happy party of pil- 
grims from Xa;-.arelh setting out on their journey 
• in a bright Spring morning'.' The fields weiv 
cin-ereil with flowers; the orchards ami gardens 
were full of fruit trees in blossom; anil though 
the nights were still cold, through the (lay the 
air was suit and sweet, and not too hot. 

.-\s the iiuie hand passed through each village, tions, they were asking Him questions, and hull 
new- pilgrims joined them, until they grew into a His (jueslions and answers amazed the hearer, 
groat company. They must have heen several days 
on I Iu- road, hut everywhere the people were very 
kind to travellers going up to the Feast, and 
there was no fear of not finding a welcome and 
a shelter when they stunned for the night, n.it tliat i iniisl he 

When the grout company of pilgrims reached There is M.cnifi 

the top „f Mount Olivet they would catch the Christ's first rer. 
first si.uhl of the heautiful city of Jerusalem, appeared to eci-ase 



sli-ontiiy to jlim, and m 

llitrlw-^t til.. . -I- -.-";. 1 ;."-! ,...„,-,> 

violence to the temporal ami .-a. ;;,!;.-'.' 

Attention to the int.-r.->i.- ,,f thl. Kii w |„ ra „[ 

Cud, and attendance at llis h..u--. "it. -a im-an tli- 

reeastiiifr of domestic ruiUine a M 1 „:.,„ s i,,„„„ 

veiiienee to relatives and Irion, k : ' m \ di-niul k 

self; hut surely it will ^!add- ;, tin- n.-art <if (;„J. 

fearing parents eventually i.-. !'i!:.| t! !;i t tl„.- r 

children, on arriving at inaliirii v. mv tin- n-ci-ii- 

f the first dav that lie n» missintr. ents of messap'S frmn tioil, an I that the W-» 

The search for Hint took the anxious father tcachiiifr has helped (li.-in (,. e:ra-.iia!e naturallv 

and mother hack to Jerusalem, where iliey found t.nvards (h.d's house ami .-ani.-.-tly ami ha|i|iNy 

Him in the Teui|ile, the centre uf an aslnuished do the Father's will. Suivly it is a pmil tliiiti; 

eonirretralion, hunireritii.' for reliiriuus kn.nvlnl^e to be born of Kodly parent.- ami to In- tau^ii 

and ahsorhed in listem'ae; lo the leading reliffious aH[fht 

tetichers uf the .lav. lie was a^kimr then: ipies- .And is there not in thi.; ,:-,iv 

■oura K ement to parents win, «■:,!.!, an 

leny themselves iinil simli.ni.ly eii.l.-uv.u- every 

To the jronlle cliidine; of llis nmtlic-r and lier day and in cveri- u-.iy to n-ain ile-ir «-hil<iit'n fur 

ipieries rcKiirdiiifr His action in slaviuj; hehind Cud? When your work of lrainiinr is wit ami 

Mini so causiiiff them sorrow and anxi.-tv, He re- restrictions are lifted, an-l coin- , -lekt.-. ... have kft 

plied, "How is it that \e mou^iu nie'.' Wist ve you and the shelter of the home roof to 



emit en. 
d in-iiy ami 



• f r t My Fatlier's imsinessV" their own way in the world. iii.-u:':i J.i.-I to you, 

inc.- in the fact that this is you may reckon on fin. lint; th-m m (imi's lu'in-v 

■ded uttei-ance. 'I'll Iliin it duinir their F.-itlii-r's busines,. an 1 thus furL-ca.4- 

i surprise that they should iiifr their eternal vocation. 



FOIi seventv years Joe live. 
the hardest 'kind of life on lam 
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Some up-todare stories showing that " He can snap 

every fetter " and that " His Blood can make the 

vilest uiean " 

By CominanJant C5. Eiirle, Corner Brook, Newfoundlr.p.d 
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and sea. For ilrinkimr, swearimf. 
tramblino- and sinokinp; Joe could 
stand shoulder to .shoulder with any 
man he over itn-t. One week-niuht 
he entered an Ai'inv Hall. Pm-iiif: 
the sel'Viie (eid's Spirit look lv.!d of 
him. lie c.iul.i noi undeistmiil it. He 
had never fell like it before, and he 
heu-all In question himself a.- to what 
was tin- matter with the man who 
had brav.-d so many storms on land 
ami .-.-a ami eared i'or no one. 

In this -tale of mind it bewail to thai he had no chance. Willi such War broke out in 1 HI 1 Jack enlisted 

dawn in him that if there was a thoughts playiiifc upon him In- atieml- in ihe Navy and w.-ul Ihrouodi many 

Cod of ilerev. as he ln-anl some oil his brother's Memorial service, the daiifrers unscathed. This did not 
people sav. pwhnns it was His last KOroiid linn-, to the writerV know]- make any impression upon him, huw- 
Cull to ii„. m;i .i who iiarl lived <'dn;e, of his heine; in.-idi- The Salva- ever, and he went furth.-r clown in 
for seventy years a life of rebellion l 'on Army. llis first nieetine- was sin. 

aeai,,,t llim.' Falline; prostrate he th<-' Fum-i-al and the second tin; One Sunday nindit in ]!)!!> Jack 

cried. "Oh. Cod. if there is a God, Memorial, service. llefore the clo M i entered our Hall. Conviction took 
will you -ave a poor Inolti-n sinner of the service Iu- met with Cod, Who hold of him, he came to the penitent- 
like meV" That niirlil ti.nl met with pardoned all the guilty ]iast. form and promised (;„.| if Me would 
poor old Joe and he «ol e-hiriously " ' save him lie would be just as darme; 

saved, .tli- pleasure was to enrol 1 - v "IS teens -lack ran away as In- had been for the Devi!. He 

him, and after a few years of faith- A IVmH '"n" 1, a iid went to .-..a, ;md kept his promise. 1 hail the pleasure 
fill service Joe was summoned to the for years sailed the five oceans. He of enrolline; him, and he is now a 
skies. He left a testimony that "all w:| s s "" 11 known as a fiuhler, drunk- liandsman. married and training his. 

aid and frjunblcr. When the World litlh- family f.o- Cod and Tile Army. 
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The life he lived was malting him 
n wreck, body and soul. Thnnie;h 
the death of lib, brolher, who was a 
Salvationist, he began to wonder if 
if was ;i f„et that hereafler was 
Heaven or llelk 



WHAT CONVERSION MEANS 



S.ilvulion implies conversion. 
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vlii-ri- !i- I i mi- liis story. 

„.,.„ ,l,-i„: iik lu.avily for 

inv .- ; i -.1)- bad Ire-n 

ii,-\." il. : niL'in mil l!:.' 



I in you think 



mi.1 loved uV 
him tn our 



; t ;iiir 
I U 



.1 ami 



|nink.-i '1 -it. Wlicn til" 

„.;irt -.i'.-n a- l;ri"H .'"' H"' 

that nifiil T.iin, lliu ]i'Ji>r 

alur.lnv i.ii'bt, while con- 

I1W ■:■'■'' ■<-»■' Hi" '>-•"'• :i,e 
WI-IV MIUMIL' '1 ll^ 1 ' ■' 
/I,,,'* ini-b'i I" «>™- .A 
il hi* ii-.n- '.'.■.'.■■mull tl»' rini? 
"Ciil.tain. -ins il- "K"! 11 ' 

"-£" 1 ; ,, -..r,- ,, in* ,, A:- 

■;,ii,],-,l I ii.-.k him by th,' 
,,. ..,;,!, ..v.a.- airo 1 al- 



ii him I' 
mil tnilii 
■lit -l»l I" 
hail Ii.-- 

OjK-IU-'l » 

(•lure "' 
Lai, .-In-' 
He «l:i 
si'.-il, 
check.-; v. 
n thin i- 



. tiul Jrint. 
,...|,t biai '■" 

Sunday sit- 
I'rayiT-iuori- 
.. his a|)|»Mi'- 
i;i, 1K all liny- 
in Sam chiii 1 ' 
„inl sui'Wi 

,. r i.,|l, BI'l'V^ 

I liis way 1° 
„r his lioiT 
ii. ti'jirs tl'" 1 
,„ ].<■ Ml i'l 
flowin- 



i "" l ",""V. ;;■ , c- ».,t, 

"an'-h'i i.-;:-v-ti : fi'; 

I lh,. (kin- tin. I md « " 
.,r„ t ,;. ami migWilr 







JESUS FOUND BY HIS PARENTS IN THE TEMPLE 

" And He said unto them, How is it that ye seek Me 1 wist ye not that I must be about my Father's business 1 " 
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BijHuinphreij 




nether died 
Jl ing. "Quiil '. Quiet!" 



|w«Tr." Hoth spoke with pride. T!i 
words remained with the boy. II 
Stanley grew up with the siiil, recollected he could not barn hi 
first, ni' :i child-sister and, then, of a lessors at school because tin- hoy 



stepmother, amid tlu- babel of :i large 
1'amilv encased in ;i small fiat. The 
flat, among hundreds of flats, was a 
degree ivmov,.,| from the dens where 
millions of civilized England's wmkers 

lmvi- lni.l i" !■" l. mil !:■'■;■-■•. '■■:' !: ! 

Tiol proiluco ni mil better health or 
pbyshpie in the inhabitants. 

Creeping out of his packed bed on :t 
summer in prill , and standing on tin 1 
•siiiiiiro yard of iron balcony before the 



made such a noise. lie had wondered 
what use lessons were to liovs who 
had 10 work m their schooldays. 

N'ulV. he Seemed to see a cause, l! 

w. ; s to help make London rirh and 




or ro.-l. If anybody eollld go ,.:i 
working without sleeping, feeding, or 
•i-sUng, :v.i doubt !;e -yon!,; become 
rich ami powerful like London. 

He. had learned not to tell his 
thoughts to others. "fool ami 

dieaniv lout," had been the reward 
of boyish frankness. Everything was 
shut against him beeause he haled 
uproar. Games wen- all clamour; 
ihe ijuadrauglo of asphalt, that w.n.- 
"gart.en" and playground to (lie flats, 
was crowded with riiihlrea; Use purlis 
had im|uisilivo officials and domin- 
eering adults who appeared to think 
a ipiiel bov must he drUon from 
nooks ami seat- to the seethir.g child- 
ish horde; and at work or at iiuir.e, 
ill the street or the public library, 

he in stillness, to "hoar the quiet." 
was Ins dream. 

At eighteen he had a sweetheart, 
a girl whose face was framed in 
!-re-.v:i hair vcltL.oi ., e.lim of go'ui 
or red. She might have posed for a 

Slallte loploSeUlhlg silellC ' lUook- 

oe.-s hut for the sparkie that showed 
in he!- civv eves when she lifted full v 
the whit.-, heavily-fringed iids. 11. -'i 

sive pons. 

Hoy and girl drifted together. She 
lived with he, parents across the 
quadrangle and worked at a pickle 
factory, lie i„.-i her often In the 
dimier-time, noticing her because she 
walked apart or was listening to her 
companions, never talking. One mora 
ii;g tire-d with extra clack and clatter 
of machinery and men, he looked a l 
conscious or vmcoii.-i ion.- resentment her unknowingly, his weariness in hi. 
against their awful lot. gaze. Up u, her eyes leapt mutual 

Stanley was vividly conscious. Ho understanding Tw,' wayfarers sig- 
waiteil. through all tin- summers, for rallied isolation in the crowds. That 
the nause of silence he know existed cvetimg he s-„ke to her, and she 
somewhere and must come to all answered hini in t in- voice he knew 
cri-atures' senses sometime, somehow. she would have: low, clear, and lev,-!. 
It escaped him. A thin lad, in.-t start- I" boyish iove ealm came for till- 

ing work, lie stopped on the Embank- fi ■•••■■ t time. Id the magic of the dear 
meat iiim- betwixt night and mom, ■•moliori, I hat tiny earthly candle 
his face- turned to the dark, rapidly bearing in its course fabric the spark 
rolling river, waiting In h<-ar the stop- idonijrnl with the majeslie Iran. - 
page of sound thiit would let in peace. pareiuy of the spiritual Sun. th 



Two wayfarers signalled isolation in 
the crowds 

window, the boy son.o:l the crowded 
bodies, the breaths of Labor, weary, 
dirty, sleeping about hill: timid its 
muiidle of domestic chattels. Hun- 
dreds upon hundred,-, slaves of pover- 
ty, they .-lent drearily. In wake miiv- 
freshed and resume their task of win- 
ning food to sustain a disgusting ex- 
istence. Merciful apathv descended 
on the brains and nerves of the elder. 
The young and the children writhed in 



It did not mine Wheels hummed 
horns blew, Hig Don struck the hour. 
On one side of the water there was 
a deep, heavy throb of rich pleasure 
in vicarious activity; on the other 
side a heavier throb ,„' w -arc worry. 
Electric shafts, making dismal noon- 
day, bursts of steaio, flares of flame.-, 
panting engines, roaring trains. 



. flats became almost bearable, 
the inhabitants kind, loving people, 
the present enough, the future glon- 
oiis. I.omlon was nut a hnl.ihi.ih and 
labyrinth of sickness, .-.hi. ami sha;,,,-. 
■ ovei-od with a gorgeous cloak of 
gold and silver, but a homely town 
"'»'•'•<• d»-i'lt invjnir, honest couples. 
Will) temder pleasure he recognized 



insolimt, undisputed, coiossal cons 

craiion of htiinan labor and vitalilv 

siillh. Night must be iliiv 



troaiJinjr feet: ail these told of the the wonder thai he had felt when his 
childish dream of stillness had 
merged into slumber- on a doorstep, 
and he had awakened, thinking, while 
day as working day; never must he blinked back to reality, that the 
humankind wholly cease from offer- roar of the traffic was only cows and 
ing the incense of its sweat and w ilil animals "mooing." 
energy before the golden altar. They talked religion, Ibis young- 

Stanley only knew that the true pair, of course. The best of human 
sound his nature sought was not to love shows it.. Divine origin at once, 
be heard, and that two passi'ng men True lover.s dwell with the sunshine, 
in overcoats, their evening pumps moon, stars, scents of wind and rain, 
making no perceptible accent or, tli.v the mystery of far-away death, of 
paving, said, "London never sleeps Jiear-cwm'ng birlh, of the begimiiiie- 
ami never rests." "No. That's one and end of mortals. <;m| the Father 
of the reasons for her richness and is love beyond comprehension, yet tiie 



elear-shiniiig of His garments is ^-n 
dimly throuirh the earthly clou. I by 
loving sineeiity and truth. 

"I ain't n-liirioii.-i inclined, though I 
am ipiiet," said Stanley. 

"Mv folks don't trouble to go no- 
where lo church. They'!.' too ,-.ld 
and tired. I go m The Salvation 
Army." said Alice. 

•■Ili.-.v t. .ii i urn .-:.mh tiiiir racket ." 
asked he, in 'iroubled astonishment. 

"It's the happiness that takes me." 

sile lohi him. -'Von conic and see.'' 

Slumping of nailed bo.,;.: oil lia:e. 
boarded floor; clapping of bare, hard 
hands, wild sung or laughter; squawk 
of coneei;ina- vail!.- of lambouriucs, 
"boom" by chi : ful drummer on the 
drum, itaeije, -.ion : of "Amen'' and 
"Hallelujah." ami shuffling entranc- 
of latceomei-s. What other religious 
service was s,, conducted.' t 'asu.il, 
yet not irreverent, it seemed a 
strange religion. 

Suddenlv Stanley was swept into a 

vale of silence. Silliness everywhere, 

absolute, profound. The tones of a 
t'ocknec man proving, bill far awav, 
far, far awav; ev.-rv word di.-iir.ct, 
but not one breaking this motionh s s 
calm win-re was no breath, no time, 
no thought, no folding, nothing but 
ineffable cessali- r,. imthing but hi.-, 
soul within him. and hi- Croat-. r ae.-l 
Saviour wilhm his .-oul. N.. crowd, 
tin voices, no place, no earth, in 
lover, no Heave,,, ,„,;y th..| and the 
man He made la ...lent coir.m.mh -a ! 
IiaZ'-d, he :•••: u-iie.l his normal 

Senses when the C ekney e-ele,l |o., 

prayer, which had l„-ef that Co,) 
would seek ,.„(, av. ami t o n.secra t e 
to His work -a::-..- v..-.,n:r man or 
woinau in the nuob-u •„. Alice .-t-.i- 
a L'lam-i- at he.- sv.-- ■; :>„-;;rt. :•',,•■ del 
net move ,,r lay .-■ symiiath.-.i.- little 



Decemb 

saved* 

His life now w, 
'•"■e >"<■ <io,| :,.,.! |,| 
His love for (;,„| 
a constant nie-c -i 

tryst of -;:,.,„■,. „, , 

noise. Sonieli::-, . 
aitain, he w.,.,;,; ;,. 
iiiwranpcl io .aii.-i. 
mg what could :■ • 
words. Mis |„,-,. .-, 
gratitude „f Hi- 
I'-seueii bv anoi!;. • 

They were ,-.-,,:. 

'I'o be ||,. : . ,- ,.;. 
make ;h,-ir in,,,., . 
house in a lii.-.-..-;.-, 

tollers v.ho c.,-1 

lies.-. I. I,,,.-. .. : , 

tin- road I 

drains, and m-o 
- -in prices a ;,::,, 

l.-Vleii .,,1 .iwellel : 
Kill! Street. V, !„ -. 

wives had fiic-e, 
mombng. shop;:; — 

thev w,--,. ;.,„ •:,..; 
keep Ih.-ir- denl,,-. 

the din lavel ih.C. 
pre,|ece-,o,- I : , . | i,,.. 
special.!.- »..ik,-| • 

cessaut strugc:. .-. 
worry, and ,:ii;. 
be relaxed tin..:,:. 

lies-, Weal-hie.- . ,,i ., 
tile adve,-..a,-i,... ■,,. . 

v.-un-e. It is an ii.-..-: 

Stanley |,„.|.;e,i ,,, 

room, at tin- ■.•.■,:. 
poiished ami wi-„... , 
the .-lalalor on- .,:, 

White. The f , :;.„ 

.\ fire burnt m -.;... 
The chairs w.-r,- do 
iiad a S-.-.I , „,!,. -i- 
with yellow- h ,.; „ 
stains, had ai, : ;..■ 
Saviour ov.-r the mai 

ipri.-t w iiai.d ,,.-:„ 

.-till water. lie.-. 

leo-l.ay, two liliiie.-. 

,,,, ., . !:-•;' 

"Thank'l, ...:.' h- 

ber. "If.- the :-,,-• 

bad- 
lb- fancied it ,,„!, 

building shook d:a 

fh- vmahh- and ru-li 
The young pair ,- 

of the dav's liapuen 

ami women qiciri.-i; 

each other alu.v.-. 

saving their prayers 
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'!"|o,s,.,( „f j,^ 

lnVl ' for Alin. 
•!■■■' •ss.-d it,- ulf jr| 

, ■'"'■Rini; to tl„. 
!l "- worluV v; , , 
1 -"Ukdlt vaii:' ■ 
1 ' ■■iiispuj-t(HJ i: ;,l 
" ■ '^nierstaji |. 

; ■ cx|„o.„.d ; ; , 

v -' : ' teek en i;.. 
•■■■>.'■ has | K ..' : . 
■■■ di-iitli-])..,,: 

■■'■■ \'.K-y l; n .| ,,. 
-..: '..i! !.-r;e;i;c;.t 
; -•' ■ dirty iviti. 
,: afforit clcanl;. 

■■"l"'i i-Ik | 

'■!«l':ircl *1, 
.-•-•'" r a-i lij;;-... 
'•■■•'"■"' tl;a : ;•,-,.. 
:;-••: i. -m.lc-st \\\., t 

•:-:,irg, cui,l-u:nr ) 

1 .i.enr. i .-1I-.-1JII-, 
'-; -!i, lllille thai. 

• •:•' f'-sloriiig i'i 
-:-v di:-c,lly it, 
a i.-inovcil. II.-. 
■o'.-.-riy is ,i,| j, ; . 
'■ '■' -'"I'k, IrjiiKi-r. 
'i-; batik has .,, 

vo;-.-- iiiisfiirtLi.,, 

' ell.. nn, |||,- ;,.j. 

OH.;! cumtat. 

1 ll-.c- up]i-r 

•d.-.v- Alia- lr,l 
! -'-:;|' '--irtiiins |i.'.| 
-. Thi- 1....I w;.., 
i a g:iy lihuii-iiiii. 
blackeil urau-. 
-'-s Tin- tiii,:.- 
•-- wall.-:. |;,-„-ri,i 
r and .hraifjl 

•.-Ipi.-ri-, iir-.il :: 
-.i.ili a sl,.-,-t ,.;• 
w- :••• a c-il-n-vl 
.:!„! son,- u,.,.l, 



mi k;.- 



id ihe 



o'.l details 

while imti 

al ;ibLM-il 

and n 

i- siamliiiir 




"Thanli <;inL" lie said, "il's (In- first real lumic 1 



hand on hi.;. Kn mortal, physical 
touch should slay or distract the 
soul from its homing. That is what 
.Salvationism had taught her, the 
factory girl. 

.Stanley became a Salvationist. His 
"testimony" in the Open-air meetings 
was a gladness to scoffers, it was so 
hurried and scared. He could not while s. 
sing; he could not learn In plav in 
tit" bra-en Hand, but it was noted 
that where he knell l„ p.uv f. 



together talking ho 
»f the sky seen litr 
a mad-drunk teiiov 
locked door, three 
their brains pour d 
crile fares if thev 
and fight him. 
nestled together, t 



of "murder 
irig the fold sia 



Ihe voiuH'S 
the n -iil.l.ny. 



ma, 



i their liyF- 

iml cuine ""' 

neumes Hk'!' 

,i.iK a lit* 

cnsieli. ciinrt- 
, the W.r 
■amo upon 



"soul to be saved" that soul was unashamed figures that made Uiem 
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l.™ nil, Ins love for Alice. 
- I >i l.od .'MTMsscd itself in 
Lanl nn-ncl ,„„ kjllg u 

Sllclloo in ,[„■ worlllV m 
Sumotim 
hi' woui, 

10(1 ill : 

III lollhl 
Ills lov, 

k- ,.r Hi 

by inmi 
wore wi 



Hill I'm 

and ,.i 



u! fitd-i 



sought vain!-.-, 
i 'unspoiled ju'ui 
"■■■■<. undersUui-j. 
!; ;; expressed ;„ 
'dice tuok on tilt' 
m win, lias bwn 
irevi ilealh-ptri!, 

'k they ha-1 ,„ 

a a iilJ U'l)lMW:it 

" '':>"■ dirty with 
" : :i!Te>i-d deinili- 
- ■! i. --.;ii inn rioiiiU'.l 

i v.utn- u-i-J li K -r. 
'■'irii'T than Unit 
a -grandest Wen 

: thi-si> wurW 

a ashing, cooking, 
tidying. i>iiniin» 

I in '!n more Uiim 

\> :y festering in 
i'i.-.v directly its 
•a removed. Ri- 
de vwjih.T..' poverty is an in- 
. struggle with work, lmngiT, 
anil ilirt. If tin- battle has In 
axel tlm.ii-.rii sickness, weak- 
venrines-, ..i- worse liiisfurtuiH-, 
[vei'sari-- iniii..' enormous nu- 
ll is an unequal combat. 
ilev looked round the upper 
:il Lin- wm.b.ws Alice liaJ 
■il ami wh,,-e i ■jn-ap curtains hi,! 
i|ual..r .ait -ale. Tin- bnl wus 

Tin- fl iiaii a gay linoleum. 

■ burnt in lli.- blacked grate, 
hairs were du.ahss. Tilt table 
i.-.i i-|. uli. The wails, liorriil 
vclhivi.-h |in|»-i- ami dreadful 
.' hail uicim.--. " " 

11- over the 
woodland , 

valor. Tin - .... .... 

and some books 



111. -ii- 

li-nii 

el-hiv, 



il..:! i,l 



of tin 
nl,-l piece, anil a 
i- "itli a sheet of 



Hibic 



nil kis. 



auk t;..,!," 1-,.. -aid, a.... « 
"It's the I'ir.-I real heme I've 




rst real home I" 



dhor talking 1' 
lie sky scon tl 
md-drunk telle 
cd door, the 
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fight him. 
lud together, 
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,o|, the «-ii«lu«". 
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a little. 
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sick by contrast with the Heavenly 
Lund to which their minds had been 

attuned. 

Vet were Ihey encompassed m 
quietude. "I don't know why God is 
so good to us," said Stanley. "It 
r-coim; all quietness to me now." 

A man rented the room next to 
them. With reluctance, grudging the 
sharing of their few intimate hours 
and blessed home, and blaming them- 
selves for selfishness, thoy invited 
iiini to tea. After that, he came 
often. He talked litLIc at first, 
smiling at their Salvationism. 

■•[ wonder what that man does? 
He's no ordinary worker," said Alice. 

"lie's a soul to be saved," said 
Stanley. 

The visitor began to talk. 

•■I am a lied Man. 1 am a Bolshe- 
vist, I am a Revolutionist," he said 
grimly, "I have seen what the bene- 
volent capitalists, educationalists, 
priests, clergy, Salvation Army, the 
whole damnable fabric of liars and 
cheats, hypocrites and gluttons, 
logan/.ou lyrunis and aristocratic 
sensualists, " have achieved in the 
countries of Kurope. I am one of 
mnnv men who will brine; bhaxly 
ruin' on theni. 

"Down to the sew- go with the rich! 
Off to quarries and factories with the 
masters! Feed on dry crusts and 
vb.the with rags the flaunting women 
who see their sister women and chil- 
dren ranged and half naked, not from 
immodesty, as are these luxurious 
trulls, hut from want. Blood and 
dealh to the workers' foes!" 

lie was in earnest. His clutching 
hands, the demon expression, showed 
revenue possessed him. 

Less savngelv he added, "1 have 
seen the world.' It is full of in- 
justice." 

"Hut vim have not seen Jesus 
Christ," "said Stanley. 

Both these innocents looked at him, 
gravely, pityingly, lovingly. 

The man got up and went. In his 
own room. They heard him slam 
the door. 

lie came hack. A venom pulsed in 
his heart and throbbed in his tongu". 
A stream of death-threatening flowed 
from him, hissing about the nuiet 
figures or the Salvationists. He hid 
his comrades and meeting-places, pat 
exposed himself and part of bis 
propaganda fearlessly. 

"Von won't believe in 0"d; you 
Into oitr Lord Jesus. Why do you 
like os'.'" Alice hundred. 

II- answered slowlv, "] do not 
know. llesth-ssncss will haw still- 
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ness. There is a stillness in this have a wife and some children. I 

room. I never saw any so young so deserted them. I must return to find 

quiet. You do not reproach me. Von (hem. God has shown me myself. II 

are not alarmed. You wish to heal is myself I must revnliilioniv.o," be 

with quietness. You are like a pool said with a gleam of humor in his 

in the desert, a gentle meadow at tin; black eyes. 

foot of frowning hills. You do not 'Tied is everywhere," said Stanley. 

answer or argue, excite me, or try to "Cod bless you, brother. Let Christ 

quell me. That is why I think I keep you." 

come. 1 am safe, too, with you. I "You will find your family," said 
hope you will not say 1 must not Alice. "You will find the way to be- 
come again?" happy is to trust Cod in every little 

"You are our brother, our dear thing." 

hrother. Our home is open to you. In a country torn with dissensions 

If we can help you, tell us. Wo and plagues is a former Bed Bovolu- 

haven't seen anything except Loudon, tiouist, reunited to his family and 

though they say London is a bit of sharing their distresses; working, 

every land, and we are not over well waiting, praying, for the floods of 

educated, but if you can put up with evil to abate and the opportunity 

us we can gladly put up with you," arrive to live openly for God and The 

.said Stanley, stammering over his Salvation Army. At intervals be re. 



long speech. 

The man stared at them till a 
veiled his black, hard eyes. 

Once, when he had shared 
supper, Stanley asked him to 



ceives, across 

he journeys t 
written letter 
signed '• Volu- 



tin 



frontier, width, r 
obtain it, a poorlv- 
,10 a London address, 
omrades in the War 



pr; 



i''irst the husband prayed, then the 
wife. "You priiv," she murmured to 
the neighbor. He shook his head. 
"Say the Lord's Prayer: it will do 
you good," she urged. "Then say it 
with us," when he answered that he 
did not know it. 

"Our Father," the two young 
voices began, and waited for hint to 
repeat the Name. 

Outside, life's troubled tides roared 
and beat; inside, poverty and trouble 
fretted, swore, and clamoured; in 
this room there was silence, spiritual 
calm, stillness of unseen, gathering 
angels witnessing the new birth of a 
soul. 

At "forgive, us uur trespasses as 
we forgive them that trespass again.-t 
us," the visitor's repetition ceased in 
a great sob. His head went down on 
the little table. 

"Deal faithfully with him," said 
Alice, slipping out on to the dark 
binding, closing the door on the men, 
and kneeling to pray while cbihlr.'u 

played below and two angry women f -,i- Christ, ami with goodwill to all, 
squabbled above. Stanley and Alice." 

The neighbor wrung her hand When he again reaches Kngland, 

when he passed to his room. Next however, he will not find lli.-in in tie- 
night he did nut visit them. Nor the old tenement lodging. 
next. The third evening he told A fellow-worker inherited a small 

them, "I had to explain to my proper! v and a .-hop in a couuuy 
friends. They do not understand. town, 'lie discovered he bad m-niis 
They arc annoyed with inc." and needs to cii.j.ln.i a worker, t :i<i- 

On Sunday ho accompanied them to ing about for a reliable, to. t.dal, in- 
the Hull. There lie had a long con- dustrious man, ho decided upon Sf.m- 
versation with the Officer. The Col- ley and offered him ihe situation. 
lowing week he bade Stanley an 1 Jt was accepted gratefully as a stir- 

Alice farewell! "In my country 1 prise gift from Providence. Anolli.i- 
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surprise was the speeding given them 
bv the tenement dwellers. 

from the storied dens trooped out 
men and women, drudges and oppress- 
ed, ill-livers, foiil-nioiil.hed. slatterns, 
and drinkers. They wished the Sal- 
vationists (oy in th.-ir n"W abode; 
thev pressed on them presents ol 
-drnnge .milin.-ius, and thanked Ihem 
in uncouth phrase.- for the goodness 
thev bad shown them in patient hear- 

illfr! i-i -irkness. ill oul-0 l-work 

misen -p childbirih woe. and, most 
oj- nil", I, ■ the pre.-eiiee of (heir two 
poor, in. r-nifieunl selves garbed in 
11,.- beaiitil'u -Kn-ity and love of 
.l.sus Christ. 

"I'd forgotten what Sunday meant," 
said a man, "till 1 saw you goin* 
regular to The Army." "J never 
thought of icttin' the kids say their 
pi-avers till volt learnt my Amy and 
slv" began tedin' the others le.w," 
Maid a woman lo Alice. "Never 

thouo-hi H.... :-.-.- •-..■■ :.. .,;;,.;.■•' 

liii voll'elped muse inc." muttered a. 
man to Slanh-v. The children hung 
round them, b.-ggiug not to bo for- 
gotten. Thev were -■!!'. nwiiy lli a 
shower of blessimr- from the world's 
iinhles.-d. and v.-epi at having "their 
own kind." 

'Tiviy. Slan: On. let us pray hard 
for tliein that hear i'iiri.-1's Name to 
work harder to help His Kingdom 
come ,,n eai-lh to ev. rvliody," said 
Alice. 



Th-v prav.-d in tile cltag" that 
:- a' linn- i. ni t" I heir unaccustomed 



They wished the Salvationists joy 
(heir new abode 



Into the mellow nighl presently 
walked Ihe -,..i;o t: i.asbaiid. lie. 

blValhed d-eplv of the cool all', 

scented bv th- I';,-. Is, for thev were 

otir.ide H,,. Jilih- I. evil. lie heard I he 

whi-poiing oi" ti.e ir-es. the liny 
rustle of the u-ra s. Stars unveiled 
bv .-moke looked down at him, to his 
i bought, the ie-e., ...• symbolic ey.-s 
of Cod. Somewhere a ripple of water, 
made trieklii!"- music. Upstairs 
through til.- ",,■ n window he saw 
his bedroom :>bi am! heard his 
wife singing sm'tlv. lie leant on 

1..e garden eale. ,- ;: | ;l i Hm white 

roan, emplv of pa -sing feet, caught 
the sound of the camlrv's great still- 
iu-, as it sink, iiao imlural rest, and 



'Pea, 



lli 



a nail mine true. 
Ami be kn-w that lie- peace with- 
out was a sign of t'i-a.-o within, 
which ho had p,, : ..-e->o.l as fullv in 
lb,- mail-made ritv as b ■ now h::.| it 
in liio ii..d-ma.ie coimtcv. 



: iM-pxy^e 



n The Army Hall Hey can 
shamed figures thai made 



is ihai he was hurled violently 
In Ihe el-omul with his would-be 
rescuer atop of him. When be was 
discovered next day by searchers be 
w.o- jusi alive, bid the oilier man 
was pierced l>y no fewer lluin nine- 
icon assegais. 

Ibissev well remembers the Prince 
Imperial in this campaign. Being do- 
ubled ssisl in Ihe officers' mess 

lie oil en came in contacl Willi this 
yoiuuj |.-|-eneh prince. On the morn- 
ing of ihe day when be luel his tragic 
bile he ilislinelly remembers serving 
lilin with a poached egg. 

iMioiu ihis time a |,ci-iIoith situa- 
tion «..s developing lor the British 
in Amliaiiisiaii. One hundred iliou- 
Miinl Aluhaus, at Ihe behest of Ibeir 
innrl lanalic leaders, bad risen (o 
drive Ihe llrillsb from Iheir country. 
Kohhihioi! soldiei-s were needed as 
reinrori iinents. and thus it came 
about ihai iroops from South AFrica 
ivrre hurried across the Indian 
Ocean. Iliis.scy was among theni. 
mill oii.-e more saw acllve sei vice. 

Tlie .vidians had been glvluu Ibe 
lliilish a very bad llino. completely 
inulhir one of (heir armies at the 
liallle of .Mahviind initl ueiinliig up 
miollier i.riny In Kaiidablir. On hear- 
I'll-' this had news Lord ICiiberls, who 
was ill la.ail, iiflerod to lead an ex- 
ix.'tillion p. Knmliiliiir |o relieve Ihe 
Kiirrbiiin ihoio. He sel oul on Au- 
rusi to!-. lMKh, W nh l.a.hw men. mid 
mulntiiiiiiiig „ i-ale of sixteen miles 
6. diiy. turned ilio enemy's position 



FA 1 



NVv :-.ir\ 

tCoulilllleil fret 



on Septomber 1st. This inarch, 
across a liiounuiinous couniry. over 
which iliu guns had lo be curried on 



nles 



llr 



military critics as one of the most 
remarkable acliievemeiiis oi lis hind. 
Lord Huberts lorthwilb beeainc an 
idol of Ihe British army. 

Ilussey was one of the men who 
took part in this famous march. So 
rough was Ihe going ihat the soles of 
bis bonis wore right Ibrmigh, ami fee 
a whole day be limped along Willi his 
feet biire. Lord Roberts happened 



siiiial. 
in million 



up lb. 



noli 



dlii 



id al 



ordered him off for a modi -al in- 
rpeclion, The doctor declared that 
he might be crippled for lire if he 
was forced lo continue marching wilb 
no bonis, so be was allowed Lo ride 
the rest, of Ihe way. 

Next we liinl him in 1'lgypl. where 
Arabi Baslia was slirring tip much 
trouble. The liomharilnielll of Alex- 
andria by the British Fleet, owing lo 
the refusal .of (be Kgyplians to sur- 
render the 'forts, was (he beginnim: 
of n period of conflict which assume. I 
large proportions. Arabi I'asha. will) 
an army of twenty Ihousaiid men. 
fortified a slroug position at Tel-el. 
Kebir. which a Inilhdi force, thirieeii 
thousand strong, under Sir Uarnet 
Wolseley, carried by assault one nigh'. 
At this battle Hussey got a bullet 



page ,1 

wound and was 

of o military |„, 

His tasl year 

Taking his ilisi 
went In live ai 
land, where lie 
li-.n of eetlielil making. 

ThmuKhmil his lerm of 
s Tvieo. which extended ovei 
years, Hussey nail faced m: 
armed with gnus, swords, 
kliol-herrics. as.ec,ais ami 
death-dealing devices. 1ml n 
foe he ever raced was drink 
him down early in life and 
years wool I 

sn-ongor and ;ir..ii K o-. A 
when under iis influence. 1 
eoniniil nils fur ivhleli oiler 
was henriily ashamed. This did 
save billl. however, from Ihe pn 
ineni which is visited swiftly o 
offenders againsl mililary law 
discipline, and on two occasion 
had Ihe painful e.vpeciem-o of I 
fogged on the triangle. 

For a li'ief spell, when on so 
in India, he enn.piorod his Inseii 



Ireland. 
here he 

ill Kug- 



life and as ihe 

grip on him grew 

.nee,-. A' tunes, 

hi. •nee. ho would 

v.n-d- h. 



One da 



Cln 



in ii 



lortli in a place culled "The 'fea-r 
Pave." One sentence he heard nun 
a deep impression on him, Tl 
preacher was speaking ot Jesus. "J 



siiffe.ed. bled ami died for all wicked 
men,- ho said, rohlim;. "in, hiding 

while m.-n." a, 1 iglu sighl of 

llnsse> near Ihe door. 

Inslea.l nf ln-iii" l-esotiiflll al Ihns 

being Single,! ..111. Hussey ! K lll 11 

over him. lie f.-l; !!■ , h..- wanl.-d 
M.iii.-ihin-'. so wl„ 11 i; preacher in- 

viied l:os lo ,..■:. rnrward. be 

weiil and km-li at lb i-.oo ami asked 
floil n. foreive Inm ;.i-.] indp him lo 
bud a raw life. 

Pin- II lillle 1;,. ,-:-.. well l,j ; ; old 
enemy .-eeined le !: . . Pl-lel-e.l Ml 

I ..-I. and he iv-,.; ■ I i ; i.-.s ;[, live,-- 
aa -e ii. on o inuida ■■ Ihai laid b. - 
,o ue aaomc ami h.:i, i ■[. II. .coining 

walchfiil. and in an uiu-aaiile'.l hoar 

a hoi day ,ia,'. lo have : , d,iul; ,n' 

h llloU.cle. Some of Ids Old ClOlpilll- 

ions w, r. iheie mill. Hiinkiag In 
play a fin- Ce.li on hill, lln-v eon- 
li-ived io p.ii some wbie!;..y in his 
glass when his aiieniiim wis diverted 
■lor a mi, incut. 

The laste of the l"erv lbpinr 

arm I all bh old :.;■:■ .:; •. K-e]; 

l.-s.-l, lo- i ailed lo,- i. ., ,. drink, ami 
ere bun: he va . :-i -.. ■ ■ of diank- 
i'!i!M<. I'.mipl. ■■ Iv .Ii- -or. ■ d by 

i-lo,". .--;,„, ;,,..,! V.Ol.l heel; |,l lllS ol.l 

1'fe of -info; indole, n,-o. -|}|.. slllll le 

toe In,,! ,-api',r. d bim ..me more, j-ol 

when lie foli mi M.eme from further 

tCoiiliuiicd oa paj.-e -;i 
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The Canada East Christmas War Cry 

i IS 



December 22, 1 928 




ONE morning, in the dead of Winter, there died at the Commercial Hospital, Cincinnati, a .nuing woman, 
over whose head only one and twenty Summers had passed. She had once possessed an enviable share 
of beauty; had been, as ahc herself said, "flattered and Bought for the charms of her face," hut alas! upon 
her fair brow had long been written that pitiable word— unfortunate. Once the pride of respectable parails, 
her first wrong step was the small beginning of the "same old story over again," which has been the life, 
history of thousands. Highly educated and accomplished in manner, she mieht have shim,. ;.- ■>■; i : . 
;,;;.!.:;. ",,.i ii.v v\i\ iiuui iusi pruvca r.cr r-usr. was i>ul the door Uom cliiluhuou'; and having spent a young 
life iii disgrace and shame, the poor, friendless one died the melancholy death of a broken-hearted outcast, 

Among her personal effects was found, .in manuscript, the following poem, which will be lung regarded as 
one of the brightest gems in literature. 



H, THE SNOW, the beautiful snow, 
Filling the sky and the earth below, 
Over the housetops, over the street, 

Over the heads of the people you meet; 

Dancing — Flirting — Skimming along! 

Beautiful snow! it can do no wrong I 

Flying to kiss a fair lady's cheek, 

Clinging to lips in frolicsome freak; 

Beautiful snow from Heaven above, 

Pure as an angel, gentle as love! 

Oh, the snow, the beautiful snow. 

How the flakes gather and lau?;h as they go, 

Whirling about in maddening fun; 

Alighting on boys and "iris as they run; 

Chasing — Laughing — Hurrying by. 

It lights on the face and it sparkles the eye; 

And the dogs with a bark and a bound 

Snap at the crystals as they eddy around; 

The town is alive and its heart is aglow, 

To welcome the coming of beautiful snow I 

How wild the crowd goes swaying along. 
Hailing each other with humor and song; 
How the gay sleighs like meteors flash by, 
Bright for a moment, then lost to the eye; 
Ringing — Swinging — Dashing they go, 
Over the crest of the beautiful snowl 
Snow so pure when it falls from the sky 



To be trampled and tracked by thousands of 

feet 
Till it blends with the filth in the horrible 

street. 

One; I was pure as the snow, but I fell, 

Fell Hkt the snowflakes from Heaven to 

he!l; 
Fell to be trampled as filth in the street, 
Fill to be scoffed, to be spit on and beat; 
Pleading — Cursing — Dreading to die. 
Selling my soul to whoever would buy. 
Dealing in shame for a morsel of bread. 
Hating the living and fearing the dead. 
Merciful God! Have J fallen so low? 
And yet I was once like the beautiful snow. 



Once I was fair as the beautiful snow, 

With an eye like a crystal, a heart like its 

glow; 
Once I was loved for my innocent grace — 
Flattered and sought fui the charms of my 

face! 
Fathers — Mothers — Sisters — AH, 
God and myself I have lost by my fall ; 
The veriest wretch that goes shivering by. 
Will make a wide sweep lest I wander too 

nigh; 
For all that is on or above me I know, 



There is nothing as pure as the beautiful 
snow. 

How strange it should be, thiit this beautiful 

snow, 
Should fall on a sinner with nowhere to go! 
How strange it should be, when the night 

comes again; 
If the snow and ice strjek my desperate 

brain. 
Fainting — Freezing — Dying-Alone, 
Too wicked for prayer, too wc;.k for a moan 
To be heard in the streets of the crazy town, 
Gone niud in the joy of the snow coming 

To be and to die in my terrible woe. 
With a bed and a shroud of the beautiful 
snow. 

* ¥ -v- 

Helpless and foul as the trampled snow, 
Sinner, despair not! Christ stoopeth low 
To rescue the soul that is lost in sin. 
And raise it to life and enjoyment again. 
Groaning — Bleeding — Dying for Thee, 
The Crucified on the cursed treel 
His accents of mercy fall on thine ear. 
"Is there mercy for me? Will He heed my 

■weak prayer?" 
O, God I In the stream thiit for sinners did 

flow, 
Wash me. and I shall be whiter than snow. 




December 22, 1928 




" \XI 10Ufc ' u ioh 1,oldin ' y 

» » ligion up here!" 
speaker, a burly lumber-jack, 
ncd broadly as he looked u 
voung man in flaring-red gu( 
standing before him. "I ea 
lliiit in-fore you leave this here 
you ii ii.:te iuiKoLluu that 
sweater and yer religion. Ion 
I'm a party poor Judge." The yi 
for iie was no more — resi 

lignui's not worth having ir i 
good in places like this, eh?" 
was a o;:«ry in his lone, and tb 
hpr-jark was forced Ir. nmir«;, 
lie was "jisl about, right." 

Young Jack Harris was som 
of a novice in the realm or re 
He bad been converted In an 
meeiing a inoiuh or two prev: 
in i !ir big city many mi leg U 
south. He was by nature a 
Oiusiasiic lad, ami whatever tin 
led was performed with all his 
It was so ill his new experienci 
when selling out for the I 
camp. 1m resolved io boldly sin 
culms. He pressed into servii 
crested Army guernsey, and I'm 



nnst sut Ik fuel or; 



iidvorli 



nmc 



From man to man. and very 
fiuiu camp io camp, tbe news I 
Salvationist was at "Number 
spread like a prairie fire. Thor 
very Utile open antagonism, 
Harris detected at first an nnd 
rent of feeling somewhat alt 
contempt and disdain. It const 
o challenge! Though the men 
nothing niidth'y. their spirit p 
called "If there's anything mai 
your religion, show us! We're 

Jack was aluiie. He realized 
whom could lie go. at this oxtn 
but the Master whom he se 
Many a time, during the early 
of camp-life, be dropped to his 
beside bis hunk, and cried frcn 
depths of his heart. "O God. 
Rive me the strength and I'll 
these men what it niean« to 
' Christian, Lead me, so that I 
work for Thee." 

One evening when nearly al 
men were gathered together ir 
camp, Jack decided to open hi 
lack. "I say, fellows, have yor 
objections to my rending the 
and praying before we turn i 
night?" Talking ceased. The 
lucked a I cneh oilier in amaze 
Before they bad time to ret 
Jack proceeded. He took out a i 
used copy of the New Testament 
read to [hem about Jesus, the 
whom tie y knew so little anil n 
dcrstooil .«„ nnieh. After the re; 
was finished, he dropped to 
knees. Th.re was n snlcltor 
someone in the corner, then n 1 
ie snickering ceased. A 
'""" "~ " ir caps. 



thud. 
of the n 
man eve 



Ullt 



far 



to 



A lacy veil of loveliness, it lies o'er busk and tree 



There's sunshine over the i 
to day, 
A gleaming golden glow; 
Though skies be laden, rent, 

torn, 
And cam, of a || its beauty si 
J°y! Unto us a Child was boi 
Two Ihnnsmri years agol 
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e might have shm." >» (ho '.„.,j 
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lge it should be, when the night 

mes again; 

iw and ice struck my desperate 
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i to die in my terrible woe. 

ed and a shroud of the beautiful 



tnd foul as the trampled snow, 
:spair not! Christ stoopeth low 
i the soul that is lost in sin, 
: it to life and enjoyment again. 
— Bleeding — Dying for Thee, 
ified on the cursed tree I 
its of mercv fall on thine ear. 
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eak prayer)" 

In the stream that for sinners did 
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i. and I shall be whiter than snow. 




HOW A YOUNG SALVATIONIST SIVOD UP \ 
FOR QUO JN A LUMBZR. QAMP, AND f 

THE RESULT. 



,, AL. you'll have a mighty 

WJ |ou K n j° u holdin ' y° r re- 

»™ ligion up here!" The 
sneaker, a burly lumber-jack, grin- 
ned Ijiontlly as lie looked at the 
young man in liaring-red guernsey, 
standing before hint. "I calculate 
Hull before you leave lilts here e:n,.n 
you'ii 11.1VC- i'uisutleu ihut ttier 
sweater and yer religion, ton, else 
I'm a party poor judge." Tbe youth— 
for ho was 110 more — resolutely 
""Hired his shoulders. "Guess tu- 
flgicm's not worth having if it's no 
good in places like this, eh?" There 
was a query In his toue, anil tbe lum- 
her-inrk iv.'ih forcer! ir. rnnfegs that 
lie was "jist about light." 

Young Jack Harris was somewhat 
of a novice in the realm of religion. 
He bad heen converted In an Army 
meeting a month or two previously. 
In the big city many miles to the 
south- He was by nature an en- 
thusiastic lail, anil whatever he tack- 
led was; performed with all bin might. 
11 was so in bis new experience, and. 
when selling out for the lumber 
camp, he resolved to boldly show his 
colors. He pressed into service the. 
crested Army guernsey, and found It 
a most satisfactory advertisement. 

From man to man, and very soon, 
[rum eamp m camp, the news that a 
Salvationist was nt "Number Two" 
spread like a prairie fire. There was 
very tittle open antagonism, but 
Harris delected at first an undercur- 
rcnl of feeling somewhat akin to 
contempt and disdain. 11 constituted 
a challenge! Though the men said 
nothing audibly, their spirit plainly 
called "If (here's anything manly in 
your religion, show lis! We're from 

Jail; was alone, He realized it. To 
whom could he go, at this extremity. 
hut Hie Master whom he served? 
Many a lime, (luring the early days 
or cump life, be dropped to his knees 
hCKulc liis bunk, and cried from the 
depths or his heart, "O God, You 
give mo tile strength and I'll show 
these men what it monna to he a 
' Christian. Lead me, 90 that 1 can 
work fur Then." 

One evening when nearly all the 
men were gathered together in the 
camp, .lack decided to open his at- 
tack. "1 say, fellows, have you any 
objections to my reading the Bible 
and praying before ive turn In to- 
night?" Talking ceased. The men 
looked at each other in amazement. 
Before thc-y had time to recover, 
Jack proceeded. He took out a mueh- 
UBed copy of the New Testament, and 
read to ihom ahmit Jesus, the Man 
whom tin y knew ho little and misun- 
derstood so much. After the reading 
Was finished, he dropped to his 
knees. There was a snicker from 
someone in the corner, then a heavy 
thud. The snickering ceased. A few 
ol the in.-,, pulled off their caps. One 
man emn '.vent so far as to kneel 



down. A tense silence, of. a few 
soeonds duration, was broken by the 
young lad's voice, clear and distinct. 
"O Jesus, Thou who dld'st love us 
despite our sin, and hast died for us, 
we come to Thee with thankful 
hearts. Tliou hast been good to us, 
and yot we've despised Thee. Blessed 
Jesus, forgive, we pray. Save our 
souls. Keep us safe through this 

mercies. Anion." 

That night Jack felt better. He 
had taken his stand. Bible reading 
and prayer became, after that, a 
regular event in camp life. Dut the 
young Salvationist was not content 
with the progress he had made. He 
desired to do something greater for 



again in contact with Harris. "Glad 
to see you, old chap,'* was his 
hearly salutation, Do you still pro- 
fess religion?" A shining face was 
sufficient evidence that Jack had 
kept "bis religion," or rather, that it 
had kept him, and the erstwhile 
antagonist was forced to explain, 
"If you'll give me what you've got, 
I'll give you a. ihnii^.imi ,lnii„>— « * 
nun 1 uoiiuv'is tile iiiule. hut I do be- 
lieve you." He then told Jack that, 
011 one occasion whilst going to 
town from camp, years ago, he had 
espied the young Christian kneeling 
by a sweet briar-bush and earnestly 
praying. That scene was indelibly 
impressed upon the atheist's mind. 
He never forgot it. 




(Continued from page 13) 
leniptation too, and he resigned him- 
self to chains and captivity with a 
feeling of hopeless despair. 

Ten years elapsed before he again 
ventured to seek Divine aid in over- 
coming the foe that was robbing him 
of the best in life. 

Meanwhile, as we have seen, he 
had been discharged from military 
service and had settled in an English 
village. Just about this time The 
Salvation Army was attracting much 
public attention hy its novel methods 
of evangelism. Egged on by his 
drinking companions Hussey used to 
take a leading part in the annoying 
activities of what was known as the 
"Skeleton Army." He thought it 
great fun to upset The Army meet- 
ings, little thinking that he was per- 
secuting those who were destined to 
become his best friends, and with 
whom he wouid one day stand 
shoulder to shoulder singing: 

"We tight the foes or all mankind. 

Hut thus it came about, and as fol- 
lows: 

One night, while he was drinking 
in a public-bouse, his little eiii 
came and asked him to go home. Ho 
was so enraged at this that he threw 
the little one out on the street, badly 
gashing her head. 

When he fully I'ouivie'J v.!:;;', lit had 
done he was filled witth remorse. An 
Army Open-air meeting was in pro- 
gress a short distance away, and poor 
Hussey, to show that he was really 
repentant, went and knelt at the 
drum-head in the centre of the ring. 
God met with him that night and 
gave him a new heart. He has proved 
the reality of (he change by forty- 
Hi ree years of devoted service In the 
ranks of The Army he once despised. 
As a Salvation Army Soldier he lias 
fought as valiantly for find as he has 
for his country, rinding abundant 
scope tor his energies in the varied 
phases or service »-!t!c!: ElalvatluuiHis 
are encouraged to undertake. He 
came to Canada in 190G, and at New 
Glasgow, Hamilton, and now Preston, 
his voice has been heard on the streets 
proclaiming the love of Ood to sin- 
ners, bis lite attesting the sinceritv 
of his words. 

A veteran in tbe service of his 
country and The Salvation Army, ho 
looks forward with calm confidence 
to the Great Review when he will 
bear the "Well done" ironi Ills Com- 
mander-in-Chief — Jesus, the Prince of 
Peace aud King of Righteousness. 



He read to them about Jesus 



Hi3 Master. One day he conceived 
the Idea of holding week-end ser- 
vices. A crude platform was erected 
in the hush, and there, beneath the 
towering trees, in Nature's Cathe- 
dral, the Salvation story was fer- 
vently told to the good-hearted 
lumber-jacks hy this lad still in his 
'teens. 

All was not smooth sailing, how- 
ever. There were a tew al camp 
who did their utmost to disturb the 
young enthusiast One man In par- 
ticular, an ex-English pugilist and 
atheist to hoot. displayed quite 
noticeably, his apparently implacable 
aversion to Jack's religion. But even 
upon hfin a more lasting impression 
was created than nny one at the time 
dreamed. 

Years after, this very man came 



Another man, an enslaved drunk, 
by the name of Polkenbam. also did 
his best to molest the backwoods' 
preacher. And he. too, finally ack- 
nowledged that Jack was in the 
right. 11 happened this way. 2ve 
years alter the lad had left tbe camp. 
Polkenham was taken ill and in 
some way managed to get in touch 
with Harris, who rushed off 10 see 
bis old acquaintance. Before he lelt 
the bedside of the one-time enemy, 
Polkenham was converted — ■ direct 
truit or the labors and prayers of the 
bush meetings! 

Young man, young woman, just as 
Jack Harris was used hy Clod, even 
amidst most uncongenial circum- 
stances, so you also can be used. But 
you must he willing to let Him 
guide! — C. D. Wiseman, Lieutenant. 



A Drunkard Saved 

A MAN who occasionally visited 
The Salvation Army Hall in a 
Newfoundland town led a very 
sinful life. When under the influ- 
ence of drink he would use very- 
abusive iang-uago, and his only child, 
a little girl, when father's footsteps 
sounded on the thrcshhold would run 
and hide from him. More than once 
she had been put out. in the cold and 
storm by her drunken father. Many 
positions of trust lie lost through his 
sinful ways. 

One night, nearly three years ago, 
he came to a Salvation Army meet- 
ing. Though under the influence of 
drink, there he met with Cod and got 
paved and .sobered. Now he is in a 
good position and wields a good 
influence over the people who know 
him best in the community in which 
he lives. Such is the power of God 
to transform human haerts throuirh 
the instrumentality of The Salvation 
Army. 

Commandant Abbott, 
Twillingate, Nfld. 



There's sunshine over the world 
today, 
A gleaming golden glow; 
Though skies be laden, rent, and 

torn, 
And enilh of all its beauty shorn, 
Joy! Unto us a Child was born 
Two tbon«and years agol 



The Angels sang! We sing to-day! 

Cheering the sons of men; 
Heaven's strains and ours proclaim 

goodwill 
Those strains which shall the whele 

earth fill 
The note harmonious sounding stilt, 
From those long years ago I 



There's sunshine over the earth 
to-day, 
A stream of light did flow 
From Bethlehem's Star's clear radi- 
ance, when 
Came Light to lighten sinful men; 
We hall It now, « hearts did then. 
Two thousand years agol 



Wave, Army Flag! Boom Army 

Sing, Soldiers, as we go; [Drum! 

Though revelry be the worldling's 



ongmgs 



Our hearts, with nobler 

stirred, 

Tel! the Glad Tidings earth first 
Two thousand years agol [heard 
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A PEW WORDS spoken to him 
as a boy In his hometown of 
Great Yarmouth, England, 
made such an impression on Charles 




gaged at once to play the part ot 
Richard Hare in the play "East 
Lynne," under the direction of a man 
still well-known in English theatrical 
rirr-lm Tim* hfs v.-nvit t:? satisfac- 
tory is shown by the fact that he 
played the same part in the same 
theatre for about three months. 

By this time lie was quite estab- 
lished and became a stock actor, 
playing various parts in all the cir- 
cuit theatres of England. Scotland 
and Wales tor a number of years. 
With experience he became an out- 
standing figure, especially well- 
known Cor the versatility with which 
he could play widely different parts; 
he was a pantomjinist, a vaudeville 
singer, could dance in the ballet, or 
play a heavy part in a Shakespearian 
tragedy. He also developed a Won- 
derful memory; on one occasion he 
memorized the part of Horatio in 
'Hamlet" in one night, Ileeeiving the 
script after a night performance he 
sat. up all night and had the part 
ready [or the next morning's re- 
hearsal. If you want to realize what 
a i ask that was just get out your 
"Hamlet" and look it over. As wo 
talked he seemed to think this might 
be considered a hit doubtful, so he 
said, "I have never forgotten it," 
and in a moment ho was repeating 
the part with all the appropriate 
gestures, with as much vividness as 
though it had been last night he 
learned it. 

Played Many Parts 



Danced- as the Harlequin 

of Itis life for many years, and even 
to-day, although he is a man of over 
sixty years of age, his whole de- 
meanor shows the influence or the 
result of those few simple words. He 
was just a bit of a lad and had been 
called upon to give a recitation be- 
fore an audience; when he finished 
someone came to lilm and in very 
ft'arm words told him he had done 
well. Something latent in him seized 
upon the words and dwelt upon them 
until there developed In Lis heart a 
great ambition to stand before the 
public and recite, to pel form, lo re- 
ceive applause; in a word he wanted 
to become an aetor. 

Getting on the Stage 

Leaving school he worked for four 
years in an engineering plant nt 
Gatcshead-on-Tyne, but when he was 
eighteen he drifted to London, and 
freed from the restraint of home he 
decided to make a bid for tl:u reali- 
zation of his dream. It In character- 
istic of our comrade that he says he 
wanted to help people, and lit if he 
thought the stage opened a way for 
usefulness for him. 

At this point his experience was a 
most unusual one. To-day an aetor 
has to serve long years of appren- 
ticeship before getting a part In a 
play, and even at that time purely 
few found it as easy as he did to 
secure a place before the public. He 
went to a theatrical agency and made 
application for something to do and 
was sent to the old Itoyal Theatre 
at Aldershot. He had never been on 
the stage and knew nothing about 
nctlng, did not even know how to put 
on his "make-up, »' yet he was en- 



These two qualifications, a good 
memory and the ability to take any 
part, made him a particularly valu- 
able man. For instance, on one 
occasion he had to take the part of 
Jacky ,the Australian wild man, in 
"It's never too late to mend," on one 
hour's notice; at another time he 
had a part in a different play every 
night for three months, including 
Shakespeare's "Hamlet" and "Mac- 
beth." 

After he had been on circuit for 
several years (ho manager of the 
Standard Theatre, in London, asked 
to see him and several others with a 
view to arranging an engagement. 
Brother French is the possessor of a 
very wide mouth and large, promin- 
ent eyes, and at that time he was 
very thin. Ke says, whimsically, 
'My eyes and mouth got. me the job 
as Friday in a Robinson Crusoe pan- 
lominie," In connection with this he 
also worked what stage folk call the 
"leaps and traps," and danced as the 
harlequin In the comic scenes. 

He made such a striking success 
of this thai his friend's told him his 
fortune was made. Having made a 
hit In a London theatre all he bad 
to do was to dress and net the part 
of a successful aetor, to make a host 
of friends and in every way possible 
to keep himself before the public 
and his future was assured. So far 
from being pleased with this pros- 
pect Charles French was completely 
disgusted wilh it. He felt that if his 
future as an aclor depended on the 
way he dvossod, and the company lie 
kept, he did not want it. From the 
business point of view he appeared 
very foolish, hut we must remember 
thnt he bad gone to the stage believ- 
ing it would be a means of help to 



the people. He had worked hard and 
developed undouhted talent, and now 
he felt that he had been deceiving 
himself and the structure he had 
Sulli, wltii oiicli imjus was lumuung 
around him in ruins. So thoroughly 
dissatisfied did he become that he 
abandoned the stage at once and for 
good, and started In business as a 
florist ai Woolwich Arsenal Station. 

He carried on there for ten years, 
until the discharge of a large num- 
ber of men at the Arsenal made the 
business unprofitable, then work be- 
ing none too easy to obtain he sever- 
ed all his connections and came to 
Canada, For several years he work- 
ed at farming, then getting a job at 
a tannery in Oakville he made his 
home there. There be met what he 
calls "the best woman in the world,'' 
and made her his wife. Shortly 
afterwards he met with an accident 
which, bin for the skilful care of his 
wife, would have left him a cripple 
for life. 

Brother French possesses an- 
other talent, which we have not yet 
mentioned, and which yields a great 
ileal of pleasure and some prolil lo 
him and bis friends. Although un- 
trained he has unusual skill as an 
artist, and many are the homes which 
have been enriched by the tasteful 
wielding of his brush. At various 
times he has turned this talent tu 
profitable use by painting pictures 
and selling them through the coun- 
try. A few years ago he hired a 
stand at the Toronto Exhibition and 
exhibited a number of his paintings 
for sale, in a few modest words he 
tells us of this venture thus; "I made 
enough to pay Tor the stand and the 
materials 1 used, to buy myself a 
new suit, and came home wilh 5S5.00 
profit iu my pocket; but the next 
year they doubled the price of the 
stand and I was afraid to venture it." 
Now for a look at the most im- 
portaut event of his life. One Sunday 
night, about five ye:>rs ago. he wns 
having a walk with his wife and 
children when they heard the beating 
of The Army drum — good old drum- 
arid followed to the old Temperance 
Hall, where Army meetings were 
then held. In that meeting the Holy 
Spirit tilled his bean with ,i longing 
after God and His Salvation. Going 
home he fell on his knees and asked 
for mercy, and God gave him a won- 
derful change of heart, and a very 
definite witness to Ills acceptance 
with God. 

Taking His Stand 

When The Army Officer heard of 
this she came to bim one night as 
lie stood and listened to an Open-air 
and asked him to take his stand in 
the ring. In much trembling and 
painfully conscious of the eyes of 
his neighbors upon bim he joined the 
ring and later the march, thus identi- 
fying himself with The Army. In 
due course he and his wife were en- 
rolled as Soldiers. On the night 
of his enrolment a euphonium was 
handed lo him, and he was told to 
learn to play it. As the years have 
passed he has developed into a most 
devoted and useful Soldier and 
Local Officer, playing his euphonium 
In the open-air, the organ inside, and 
occasionally pressing into the service; 



of the Corps some 
talent in the way- 
rendered recitation. 
Secrctarv. his sirm 
Salvalionism makes 



of his histrionic 
)i a graphically- 
He is the Corps 




Corps Secretary French as he is to-day 



itlful Chrlsths 
igli his words as 



niPPt bim. and a 

spirit breathed thr _ 

be said in conclusion "God has been 

very good to me, ami I only want to 

love Him more and more."— J. Gal- 

wav, Commandant. 



Inasmuch 

(Continued from page 10) 

after in The Army's Children's Home. 
Mother was able to go to work in a 
situation readily offered to her by a 
sympathetic employer. 

On Christinas afternoon mother 
and children and grandmother were 
all present at the Christmas Tree 
Celebrations. In their innocence of 
the domestic tragedy, for so far as 
thev knew dan 'y was away from 
home on business or some kindred 
reason, they were enjoying them- 
selves, playing with the toys which 
Father Christmas had provided 
Mother, no longer hopeless, yet look- 
ing pathetically sad, told us through 
smiles and tears how she owed much 
to the kindness of The Army Offi- 
cers to herself and children, and she 
was looking; forward tu her husbands 
homecoming and to the new start in 
life which she would help mm to 
make. . . 

He is now homo. The new start 
has been made. Orn-e more there is 
love, joy and happiness jand tnc 
prattle of merry cliil' 
trying; to forget as 1 1 
puts away mistake- 
when confessed. It 
that both should say 
when thanking them ' 
their dear children—" 



They are 
!■ has done who 
; and failings 
h not strange 
lo our Officers 
md speaking of 
Inasmuch." 



Inasmuch— King it out once. 

Inasmueli— King it out twice. 

Inasmuch— King it out again. 

For the wayward, losl, lonely and 

sinful he left Heave,! to ™meto 

seek, find and Save. )!,„ life He «»™ 

ll.-.l H,> mio-lil rave V,.' imist fOHOW 

Hml Let 'us be'seeker, and saviour, 
then, happy to hear from His ups 
"Inasmuch," 



December 22. 19. 




^ S THE YULETIDE 
£-\ of 1678 drew nigh, 
Hennepin with a 1 
lowers detached from th 
ditiun of La Salle was p 
ing the trackless fori 
search of a great watei 
which vague rumors ha 
from the Indians. 

On December 23rd his 
were rewarded by the di 
of the world's most 
waterfall, and to use h 
words: "Sated we wer 
hardship, but I would m 
have exchanged my ] 
with ray more fortunate 
ren beside the Yuletide 
in tile Intendant's palace, 
nor with any man alive.' 
Niagara Falls — "a va; 
prodigious cadence of i 
he calls it — made a det 
pression on the Father, 
proceeded to write in his ; 
this description, which, v\ 
was printed, was the firs 
halied account of the ca' 
"This wonderful downi 
compounded of two great 
streams of water, and twi 
with an isle sloping alo: 
middle of it. The waters 
fall from this vast heig 
foam and boil after tht 
hideous manner imag 
making an outrageous 
more terrible than th 
thunder; for when the 
blows from off the south 
dismal roaring may be 
above fifteen leagues off 
The Seneca Indians, w! 
gorded the Niagara Eh 
belonging to themselves, 
jealous of the intruder 
raised so strong objectic 
*hc building of a fort, tli 
Motte and Hennepin m; 
journey to their chief to\ 
the hope of overcoming 
opposition. Here they mel 
a hospitable reception fro 
. S .w aK .'.; who ' Hennepin 
WaH,d our feet, which 
wards, they rubb'd with t 
ot bear.':." 



Next 



came a council wit 



furs of the tribe. These 
a ereM impression on Hen 
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> some of his histrionic 
j way ui a graphically, 
nation, lie 13 the Corps 
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makes it a pleasure to 




/Ni 



tary French as he Ic to-day 

nnri :. lirmitlfal Christian 
lied through Ws words as 
conclusion "God has been 
o me. ami 1 only want to 
morn and more."— I. Gal- 
andanl. 



Inasmuch 



inucd fr 
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c Army's Children's Home, 
s able to K« to wotk m a 
;adi!y offer. '1 to her by a 
i employer. 

istmas afternoon mother 
si and grandmother were 
, at the Christmas Tree 
is In their innocence o( 
:'ic tragedy, for so far as 

dat. Iv was away from 
msiiu'is or some kindred 
ey were [enjoying them- 
ving with the toys wtacti 
Christmas had provided. 
, lonKcr hop-less, yet look- 
ically sad. told us through 

tears how she owed much 
ndness of The Army 0H|- 
i-self and children, and sha 
K forward to her husbands 
7r and to the new start in 

she would help him to 

ow homo. The new start 
nade. Once more there is 
and happiness and thf 
merry children. They are 
foriret as lie has done who 

fessed, 11 * " ot st T^ 

children — '•Iiiaamueh. 

s * * 

uch— Ring it »» l on"" 
uch— Ring it «ut twice. 
uch-Ring it <> ut "B 3 " 1, , 
wayward, lost, lonely «»* 
left Heaven 10 tone to 
S Save. 1 lis lift He ,gj£ 
•..lit <-''.vi. V.'r must folio" 
^ be soeVos andsaviours 

iy to hear Horn His lips 
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A S THE YULETIDE season 
/\ of 1078 drew nigh, Father 
Hennepin with a few fol- 
lowers detached from the expe- 
dition of La Salle was penetrat- 
ing the trackless forests in 
search of a great waterfall of 
which vague rumors had come 
from the Indians. 

On December 23rd his efforts 
were rewarded by the discovery 
of the world's most famous 
waterfall, and to use his own 
words: "Sated we were with 
hardship, but I would not then 
have exchanged my position 
with n.y riioi'e fortunate breth- 
ren beside the Yuletide hearth 
in the Intcndant's palace. Nay, 
nor with any man alive." 

Niagara Palls — "a vast and 
prodigious cadence of water," 
he calls it — made a deep im- 
pression on the Father, and he 
proceeded to write in his journal 
this description, which, when it 
was printed, was the first pub- 
lished account of the cataract: 
"This wonderful downfall is 
compounded of two great cross- 
streams of water, and two falls, 
with an isle sloping along the 
middle of it. The waters which 
fall from this vast height do 
foam and boil after the most 
hideous manner imaginable, 
making an outrageous noise, 
more terrible than th&t of 
thunder; for when the wind 
blows from off the south, their 
dismal roaring may be heard 
above fifteen leagues off," 

The Seneca Indians, who re- 
garded the Niagara River as 
belonging to themselves, were 
jealous of the intruders and 
raised so strong objections to 
the building of a fort, that La 
Motte and Hennepin made a 
journey to their chief town, in 
the hope of overcoming their 
opposition. Here they met with 
a hospitable reception from the 
savage.*, who, Hennepin says, 
WauhM our feet, which after- 
wards, they mbb'd with the oil 
of hears." 

Next eame a council with the 
elaers of the tribe. These made 
a great impression on Hennepin, 




■who writes, "The senators of 
Venice do not appear with a, 
graver countenance, and per- 
haps uuu'l speak with more 
majesty and solidity than those 
ancient Iroquese." 

With many eunning argu- 
ments and specious reasons, the 
white men stated their case 
through their interpreter, malt- 
ing much of the point that the 
new enterprise would open an 
easier trade-route, by which 
goods could be brought and sold 
to the natives at rates lower 
than those of the Dutch, with 
whom these people were in the 
habit of dealing at Fort Orange 
(Albany). 

The wary old warriors ac- 
cepted the presents offered 
them, listened to the speeches, 
and reserved their decision until 
the next day, when they plainly 
showed that they did not put 
much faith in the assurance* of 
their white brethren. In the 
end, La Motte and Hennepin 
went away disappointed. La 
Salle, however, on his arrival, 
with his extraordinary skill in 
dealing with the Indians, se- 
cured the concessions he needed 
and went on with his building 
and the subsequent exploration. 

To day Niagara Falls attracts 
visitors from all parts of the 
world. To add to the attraction 
the cataract is illuminated at 
night with colored searchlights, 
If one can imagine millions of 
tons of vividly-colored water 
pouring from a great height 
out of the blackness of night, 
accompanied by the awe-inspir- 
ing roar of a thousand thunders, 
he can possibly glimpse what 
Niagara Falls is like under the 
illumination system. 

Twenty million tons of water 
pass over the Falls every hour 
—ninety-five per cent going 
over the Canadian Falls. The 
spray from this huge volume of 
viator rises hundreds of feet in 
the air. In Winter the spray 
covers ti-cu.-, plants and shrubs 
with a silver armor. This fairy- 
land, played upon by colored 
lights, is one oi the grandest 
sights imaginable. 
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Still He Lives 

Tunc — "There is eBcilcT World They Say" 
(B.T.B. 226) or' 'Gad tsLoa" (B.T.B. 227) 

Lo T many centuries ago, 
Christ was bom ! 
Within a manger poor and low, 

Christ was born 1 
The angels sang their words of cheer. 
The people came from far and near, 
A wondrous Star did there appear — ■ 

Christ was born I 

This is our soul's glad song to-day, 

Still He lives I 
Within our hearts He now has sway — 

Still He lives I 
He lives, sin's heavy load to bear ; 
Heliv«tocr,i.<|ii<:rn\iikJ«|wir. 
To scatter gladness everywhere — 

Still He lives I 

Each year repeats the wondrous taic ; 

'Tie for you I 
The Christ-Child'slovc can never fail : 

Tis for you I 
We keep the day with holy mirth 
Because that wondrous holy birth 
Brought down the Star of Hope to earth ; 

'Tis for you, 



Tunes— Errmn (B.T.B. 38). Confidence (B.T.B. 3). 

When, marshalled on the nightly plain, 
The glittering hosts bestud the sky. 

One star alone of ali the train 

Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 

Hark ! Hark ! to God the chorus breaks. 

From every host 
But one alone the Saviour speaks, 

It is the star of Bethlehem. 

In storm and darkness, once I feared, 

And, death-struck, ceased the tide to stem, 

When suddenly a star appeared ; 
It was the Star of Bethlehem. 

It is my guide, my light, my all; 

It bids my dark forebodings cease; 
And through life's storm and danger's thrall 

It leads me to the port of peace. 

Thus, safely moored, my perils o'er, 

I'll sing first in night's diadem. 
For ever, and for evermore, 

The Star, the Star of Bethlehem. 



Tune— Binding Laic, (Gems jar S'p, Vol. IJIS) 
The Saviour chose a Wly place, 

When He in Bethlehem was bom; 
Twas but a Manger- ch what grace 
To sinful men the Lord has shown 
Chorus 
Bending low, seeking so, 

"vi; l-J ::vc -ij::: c:idit33 1085 ; 

Christ came down and left His Throne. 

To give His life upon the Cross, 

For Heaven's joy He chose earth's pain; 

For Heaven's peace He chose earth's 

[grief: 

Though cruel scorn and bitter shame 

He knew from men He would receive, 

IFrom loving hearts, oh, let us bring 
To Him the gift of thankful 
praise : 
@ Think how He stooped at Bethlehem, 
I And at the Cross displayed His 
1 grace. 
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He Came from Glory 
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Tunes— "Corns yi, thai Inm tht Lard"; 
"Afarc/sins io Zian.XD.T.B.) 134. 

Let every heart rejoice, 

In ChTir.t OT r ncv,-U,rn Km;;. 
And lift up every hippy voice 

His praises sweet to ling. 

He came from the glory. 
Wondcrlul. vtorillrrlul story. 
He came from heavenly s'ory, 
To oflcr that glory to me. 

-Twas W thai made Him comic 
The lost to seek and save ; 

He chose to leave His hcavvnly home, 
His very life He nave. 



Dear Saviour, let mt bring 
iviy graicim ncart to^a 
ij crown Thee as my Lt 
While at Thy feet I pray. 



iviy graiumiicii,. i«-jp 
AnJ crown Thee as my Lord nno M"E. 



Wiluam Booth Fowh 
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